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The following pages lay before their readers an account 
of the exertions made by a lady in Glasgow to bring 
back to the paths of virtue and purity those unhappy 
females whose sinful traffic is productiye, to themselyes 
and their associates, alike of misery in this world and of 
eternal destruction in the world to come. 

Nothing can occasion more anxious thought to the 
Christian, or to the economist, than the question, how 
that most prevalent moral malady known by the too 
polite name of the Social Evil is to be exterminated ; 
and some idea of the importance of this subject may be 
arrived at from a consideration of the prominent posi- 
tion which it occupied in the discussions of the members 
of the Association for the Promotion of Social Science, 
in the course of the meetings held by them last year. 
Indeed it is a question, the importance of which cannot 
be exaggerated, and we therefore make no excuse for 
refeiTing to it shortly here. 
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It is admitted on all hands that the moral malady of 
which we speak is an evil ; but notwithstanding this, 
little has been done until recently towards attempting 
its extermination. Some— while making this admis- 
sion, and believing that it is productive of the most 
baneful consequences, which it would be well for the 
country to have rooted out at once and for ever — ^have 
thought it too wide-spread to admit of its being entirely 
put down, or even of being checked to any considerable 
extent ; while others deem it almost a necessary evil, 
and therefore are more disposed to have it subjected to 
police regulations and surveillance, than abolished. The 
latter notion has few open supporters, and it would be 
difficult for any one to find a valid logical basis on which 
to rest it. K facts be true, and the opinions of those 
best able to judge of the necessity of its character are to 
receive any weight at all, the evil is by no means a 
necessary one ; the idea that it is so only being enter- 
tained by those who have no just view of its enor- 
mity, either in a religious or social aspect, and by 
those who desire an excuse for the maintenance of that 
which enables them to indulge their vicious and licentious 
propensities. The other notion, namely, that the evil is 
of too long standing and too wide-spread to admit of 
cure, has been, so far as the mission among fallen women 
has extended, proved to be fallacious. The statements 
in the following work show how gladly the unhappy 
objects of this Christian mission have availed themselves 
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of the kind helping hand held out to them in their dis- 
tress ; and it appears to be a clear inference from what 
has been already effected, that little else is wanting than 
more extended and well-supported efforts directed to- 
wards ihe reclamation of those females, to deal the death- 
blow to this very worst of evils. 

The evil may be attacked in two ways ; first, by using 
such means as will prevent additions being made to those 
who crowd its ranks; and, second, by endeavours to re- 
claim those who have already fallen. It is not our 
purpose here to deal at length with the means which 
should be adopted in following out either course; 
but there is one mode of prevention which might be 
adopted, and which it appears to us would be most 
effectual and beneficial. We never expect to see 
(what the writer of this book desiderates) seduction 
appearing on our law-books as a crime punish- 
able like any other offence or misdemeanour. It is 
clearly as injurious in its effects, nay much more so, 
than many of the offences so punishable ; but while we 
agree with him in thinking that such an event would be 
very desirable, we fear we cannot reasonably expect ever 
to see it take the form of reality. We do, however, 
expect to see the day when brothels will be closed up 
under the direct provision of legislative enactment. We 
believe that the facilities afforded by them for seduction, 
as well as the facilities they afford to prostitutes for 
carrying on their nefarious trade, tend much to the con- 
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tinnanee and extension of this clamant vice. Were it 
not for snch facilities, there wonld be less of such sin ; 
for if there were obstacles to overcome before the per- 
petration of their crime, and if that secority from detec- 
tion and exposure those in^Eunons houses afford was 
lacking, men would be induced and constrained rather 
to resist temptation than to fly into its arms. Again, 
the existence of these houses does much to aug- 
ment the evil we speak of, in this way : — Some poor 
girl, cruelly deceived by one she had loved too well and 
too blindly trusted in, finds herself deserted by her pre- 
tended lover, and despised by her friends. An outcast 
from the home circle, with only shame and disgrace as 
her portion, thinking everything in this world lost to her, 
and never thinking of another, is too easily led to become 
the inmate of one of these dens of sin. The mad excite- 
ment drowns' reflection. She whirls in a round of gaiety 
(oh! how sad a gaiety), which contrasts in her view 
favourably with the life of hard work which was for- 
merly her lot. She enters upon this life ; a few years 
of sin and wretchedness (for the tinsel which, during a 
short period at the beginning of such a life, attracts and 
lures, soon tarnishes), and she drops into her grave — 
into perdition. Now, were there no such place to go to, 
the girl would be forced to work for her support, forced 
to reflect — ^repentance might come with reflection, and 
pardon and peace be the result. Once having become 
an inmate of such a house, reflection is scarcely possible, 
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the senses of the body and the faculties of the mind 
are paralysed by drink, and the unhappy girl sinks 
daily into deeper and deeper sin, until despair renders 
her callous, and reckless of consequences. We believe 
this to be no mere picture of fancy, but too true a de- 
lineation of real life. 

It may be objected that the endeavour to repress this 
sin by legislative measure will not be successful — ^that 
people cannot be made moral by Act of Parliament. 
The objection has been often urged, and as often an- 
swered. We have no expectation of making people 
moral by force of law, but we wish by that agency to 
remove one of the greatest temptations to the commis- 
sion of the sin. Nor is the proposed plan without pre- 
cedent ; for it may be remembered that betting offices 
were closed by Act of Parliament because it was found 
that they encouraged theft ; and the preamble of that 
Act expressly states, that it is passed because the offices 
it was directed to suppress were injurious to the good 
morals of the people. That Act has been a great suc- 
cess. Give the one we suggest a trial, and we shall be 
glad to have it judged by the results which it produces. 

The increase of this deadly sin, and of the numbers 
who were engaged in it, at last called forth public notice 
and comment ; and the lady whose exertions are here 
recorded felt herself called to engage in the crusade 
which was proclaimed against it. She entered upon her 
work, however, without the aid of great men's names on 
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her committee — ^mdeed, whihont any committee at all 
bnt merely with the very present help of ffiw ^ 
mighty to save. Her strennons endeavourt *md un- 
wearied zeal, the difficulties she encoraitered, the 
success to which she has attained, need not hi^re be 
mentioned. These are set forth in the following p*^- 
Bnt the peculiarity of the ^stem she adc^tdl fa treat- 
ing those whom, by Grod's blessing, she had befi» ^ 
means of reclaiming, after they had been Uikm fe*^ 
their infamous life, and were placed under her care wind 
supervision, deserves to be noticed. To th«t systx^m, 
doubtless, much of her success is to be attributecl. Tliv^ 
girls are provided with comfortable and rcspectabU 
lodgings, work is provided for them such as they 
do, and they are made to feel that their retaxti to 
ciety as respectable members of it, from tliat 
depends upon themselves. Hiey are sxib}Gcted ^ "^^ 
curious examination as to the cause 
previous habits and history, and they cig 
from what those girls are, beyond all else, ^3Mtsb> 
to avoid — ^the prying curiosity of visiting 
In every difficulty they have a sympatlixsiiig £(1*^' ■ 
adviser in her who rescued them, and sl ^^ii^S&ig liaaoA ^ 
help them in case of need. They aro -xiiSrffe y'^^ 
and forced into morality by lock an.^ 'W.^y ; ^^^^^ M 
straints laid upon them are those l"r^'«^\red h^J 
and gratitude which they feel they c^-^^^^^ ^ < ~" 
done so much for them. These, a-TK^^^L \)siQ \ 
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her committee — ^indeed, without any committee at all — 
but merely with the very present help of Him who is 
mighty to save. Her strenuous endeavours and un- 
wearied zeal, the difficulties she encountered, and the 
success to which she has attained, need not here be 
mentioned. These are set forth in the following pages. 
But the peculiarity of the system she adopted in treat- 
ing those whom, by God's blessing, she had been the 
means of reclaiming, after they had been taken from 
their infamous life, and were placed under her care and 
supervision, deserves to be noticed. To that system, 
doubtless, much of her success is to be attributed. The 
girls are provided with comfortable and respectable 
lodgings, work is provided for them such as they can 
do, and they are made to feel that their return to so- 
ciety as respectable members of it, from that period 
depends upon themselves. Hiey are subjected to no 
curious examination as to the cause of their fall, their 
previous habits and history, and they are exempted 
from what those girls are, beyond all else, most anxious 
to avoid — ^the prying curiosity of visiting committees. 
In every difficulty they have a sympathising friend and 
adviser in her who rescued them, and a willing hand to 
help them in case of need. They are not put in ward, 
and forced into morality by lock and key ; the only re- 
straints laid upon them are those inspired by the love 
and gratitude which they feel they owe to one who has 
done so much for them. These, and the godly instruc- 
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tion which they daily receire, along with the family in- 
fluences brought to bear upon them in the houses where 
they are placed, haye been found most effectual in at- 
taining the desired end ; and it must be acknowledged 
that girls so treated are more likely, when removed from 
any surveillance, to remain steadfast in their resolutions 
to lead a new and pure life, than those who have been 
confined where immorality was impossible, and where 
the thought that they are not free took possession of 
the mind to the exclusion almost entirely of other and 
higher matters. 

The results of this system have proved it a good one. 
During the twelve months over which this lady's exer- 
tions have extended, no fewer than 250 girls have been 
reclaimed. Of these, so far as is known, only 20 have 
relapsed, and of this number several have returned in 
bitter penitence, and are now doing well. 85 of these 
girls have been restored to their parents, upwards of 40 
are engaged as domestic servants in different capacities, 
and the remainder are engaged in miscellaneous employ- 
ments, of whom about 60 are at present under the care 
and supervision of this lady. 

The object in giving the following narrative to the 
public is twofold. First, by laying before the public an 
account of what has been done, to show what can and 
might be done among that unfortunate class which many 
thought beyond the power of reclamation and improve- 
ment ; that many might be induced to enter themselves 
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as hearty and zealous labourers in that field which is 
" white already to harvest;" and that those who are 
already engaged on the Lord's side, fighting His battle 
against the Prince of this world on this particular battle- 
field, may be encouraged to go on in faith, nothing 
doubting but that in due time they shall see the fruit of 
their labour if they faint not. Second, It was desired, 
by this means, to lay before its readers the claims which 
this disinterested and zealous lady's work has upon the 
Christian and benevolent public. Such a work could 
not be carried out without involving a very considerable 
expenditure. During the past year about £1100 Has 
been collected by the lady and her friends, from volun- 
tary subscribers, £1000 of which has already been ex- 
pended, leaving about £100 on hand ; and as the aver- 
age monthly expenditure for the last four or five months 
has been £150, this great work threatens to be brought 
to a stand from want of the necessary means with which 
to carry it on. We cannot doubt that there are many 
who, unable to give time and personal exertion in the 
furtherance of a work so charitable and patriotic, would 
be glad to assist it with their pecuniary means ; and to 
make known to such the existence of this work, and of 
its claims, is, as we have stated, one of the objects which 
the following narrative is intended to accomplish. We 
appeal earnestly and confidently to the Christian and 
benevolent pubUc on behalf of this mission, and trust 
that such a laudable endeavour as the reclamation of 
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fallen women will not be allowed to fail from want of 
those means which so many in our country can well 
afford. 

It may be doubted by some readers whether the con- 
versions of the girls spoken of in the course of this work 
are genuine, or whether they are not in some measure 
the judgment of the lady and her associates in this mis- 
sion, who formed their opinions somewhat in accordance 
with their wishes. To this we can only say that no 
statement has been made of the conversion of any girl 
where her own profession, taken in connection with the 
whole tenor of her walk and conversation, did not fully 
warrant the belief that the statement was strictly true. 
That many of the poor unhappy girls coming under her 
care have been turned from darkness to light, and from 
the power of Satan unto God, the lady at the head of 
this mission most unquestionably beUeves. But even 
supposing that this was not so, there can be no question 
that each one of the girls (except the very small num- 
ber mentioned as having relapsed) is now living a per- 
fectly moral life. Many of them have been severely 
tried with strong temptations to return to their former 
courses, but these have only been the means of strength- 
ening their good resolutions, and making them most 
carefal in all things to walk circumspectly. To accom- 
plish even this, were it nothing more, is a worthy aim, 
deserving of sympathy and support — and we are sure it 
will receive both. But we repeat, that in all the cases 
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where conversion is said to have taken place, there is 
every reason to believe that the fact is so ; in most of 
the cases it is impossible to doubt it. 

In conclusion, we may mention that the following 
pages have been written by a gentleman who was the 
only person thoroughly conversant with the details of 
the work, from personal observation, and conversations 
with the lady. His business and other engagements, 
however (as they already occupied the whole of his 
time), prevented him devoting more than the odd hours 
he could snatch after midnight to the compiling of this 
narrative, which was sent to press page by page as it 
was written, the lady having no. connection whatever 
with the publication. In a volume so prepared, there 
must necessarily appear many literary imperfections; 
they are inseparable from any writing composed under 
such circumstances. But the interest of the volume, 
and the important nature of the facts it narrates, will, 
we are sure, cover sufficiently any defects which are 
merely literary. 

"We earnestly trust that this volume may accomplish 
the objects to which it is directed, and that this lady 
may yet be enabled, under God's blessing, to bring back 
many a wanderer and outcast to the love and fear of 
Him " in whom the whole family in heaven and earth 
is named." 



/ 



PART I. 



DowDward it speeds with dreary sweep 

To the dark and boundless sea. 
Away ! through an ever deepening gloom. 

To a dread eternity. 
On ! on ! without pause it swiftly rollsj 
A mighty rush of perishiug souls. 

Arise ! arise ! stretch forth to stay 

The sweep of this targid tide ; 
Is there no pitying hand to help 

The souls for whom Jesus died ? 
Remember, each drop in this darksome flood 
May yet be made pure by a Saviour's blood. 



PEEPARATION TOE THE WOEK. 
The way of ihe righteous is made plam."— Pror. xv. 19. 

For some time past the lady who condncts the mission 
known in Glasgow as the Lyceum Booms Midnight 
Meetings for Carrying the Gospel to Fallen Women,'^ 
had interested herself much in the poor of the north- 
western portion of the city; and during visits from house 
to house in some of its most densely crowded localities, 
had seen much of the poverty, suffering, and vices of 
our very lowest population. She had gathered together 
little " mothers' meetings " in the kitchens of the more 
respectable, where she read the Bible to many who were 
perishing for lack of knowledge ; and she was thus brought 
into contact with many poor women, such as widows 
with one or two children, or wives whose drunken hus- 
bands made wretched homes and miserable families. 
Many little acts of kindness grew out of this intercourse; 
and in several cases, by bearing to them the glad tidings 
of the gospel, she won their hearts, and inspired them 
with a love and confidence in her, which, the sequel will 
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show, was in the Lord's hand, but a preparation for the 
more extensive and important work of this mission. 

On one occasion, while visiting, she called at a house in 
a poor locality, and found an elderly woman lying on a 
miserable bed half-intoxicated, and suffering from a re- 
cent paralytic stroke. The only other inmate of the single 
apartment was a lodger, a young man, who was also un- 
der the influence of drink. Mrs. R. sent some little com- 
forts to the woman ; and when she was free from intoxi- 
cation, she pointed out to her the hopes of the sinner in a 
crucified Saviour. This poor dying woman accepted 
these offers of salvation with the simplest faith ; and on 
one occasion when Mrs. R. was praying by what was 
then thought to be her death-bed, she said to her — 

" If you had been spared a little longer, would you not 
have liked to work for the kind Saviour who has loved 
you so well ?" 

" Oh, yes," she replied, " I would have worked for 
him with all my heart ; but now I know he'll take the 
will for the deed." 

She, however, was spared; and though she has lost 
the power of part of one side, and speaks with great 
difficulty, she has been a most earnest and faithful 
worker in this mission. It is most interesting to hear 
her stutter forth the story of her dying willingness 
to work, and her determination to show that it was 
sincere. This is only one instance out of many that 
might be given, to show how the Lord has raised up 
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the litUe band of helpers, who now stand so nobly by 
Mrs. B. in a work which essentially needs this class of 
co-operation. 

Mrs, B. had also taken a deep interest in the yonng 
persons employed in the factories, in the neighbourhood 
of Port-Dnndas and Springbank. She had been in the 
habit of reading and praying with the girls in the mills, 
dnring part of the meal-honr, and had thus become 
thoroughly acquainted mth factory-life, and was well 
known by the girls as their sincere Mend. In this way, 
she also became personally acquainted with several of 
the mill-owners. One of these gentlemen has been a 
very warm friend to the mission, and a great support to 
Mrs. R., by the kind and ready manner in which, to his 
utmost, he has found employment in his factories for 
the reclaimed girls. 

While Mrs. R. was thus engaged with the mothers' 
meetings and the factory girls, a young woman was 
brought to her for assistance, who had lately been re- 
claimed from among the fallen. From this girl Mrs. R. 
heard much about the lives of those who have gone 
astray, which interested her most deeply. Hitherto 
she had never helped any of these poor girls, except 
on one occasion, which was as follows: — 

In March last, as Mrs. R. was going into town from 
her house, which is about two miles from the Exchange, 
she met a young woman on the road, who looked very 
desolate and miserable. On going up to her and asking 
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her why she was there, and sobbing so bitterly, she said 
that her father was a drankard, and living in Edinburgh 
with her mother and one sister; that she had been 
driven to live by sin ; that for some time she had stayed 
with her amit, but that, during the night before, her 
aunt, who was also a drunkard, had turned her out of 
the house ; that she did not know where to go, or what 
to do; that she was willing to work, but had not a 
friend on earth, a place to go to, or a penny for food. 
Mrs. R. went straight to the aunt's — ^found the story 
was true, — ^put the girl in a lodging, clothed her, and 
got her work. Shortly after, while she was getting on 
steadily, her father came and took her with him to Edin- 
burgh. Nothing was heard of her till about two months 
ago, when she arrived from Edinburgh, with her mother 
and sister, saying that she could not live with the 
drunken father, but that she wanted to be in Glasgow, 
under Mrs. R.'s protection. A house was then taken 
for them, and the girl is now a very earnest Christian, 
and the chief support of herself, her mother, and her 
sister. 

This was Mrs. R.'s first attempt at befriending the 
fallen ; and when the reclaimed girl referred to, asked 
permission to spend her Saturday affcemoons, when 
work was over, in distributing tracts among those she 
had formerly known, Mrs. R. supplied her willingly, 
and became more and more interested by the accounts 
the girl gave each night, when she returned from her 
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yisits to her old companions in vice. Many of those to 
whom she spoke, said that they were quite willing to leave 
the street, if they could get what they called " a fair 
chance ; " but that they would go to no asylum. She 
foimd that these women entertained the most exagger- 
ated ideas about the treatment of those who went to 
institutions, and the strongest prejudices against all 
official means of reclamation. 



THE MIDNIGHT PEAYEE MEETINGS. 
" Behold! I briDg you glad tidings of great joj.^—Luke ii. 3. 

Just at this time Mrs. B.^s attention was called more 
definitely to the subject of Reclamation, by reading the 
deeply interesting accounts of the midnight meetings, 
held by Baptist Noel in London. The idea occurred to 
her that, as there was a large field in Glasgow, the same 
course might be pursued with success. After much 
consideration, she determined that an effort should be 
made to give those lost ones at least an opportunity of 
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hearing the Gospel ; as she was convinced that if they were 
once awakened to a sense of their danger, and heard the 
message of pardon to the chief of sinners through a 
Saviour's death, they could not remain in the haunts of 
vice, but would seize any opportunity, however much 
they might be prejudiced against it, to escape from their 
d^aded position. She therefore, after a few prelimi- 
nary arrangements had been made, communicated with 
the Rev. Mr. SomervUle, who promised to be present 
at the first midnight meeting, which had been fixed for 
the 22d May, in the Lyceum Rooms, a hall situated in 
a quiet street, but bordering on some of the very 
worst places in the town. The next thing was to 
gather a meeting, and the means taken were as fol- 
lows: — 

On Monday evenings Mrs. R. has for a length of time 
held a prayer meeting, in a house within her grounds, 
which goes under the familiar title of Fanny's House, from 
its being occupied by Mrs. R.'s Bible-woman, who bears 
that name. This meeting is attended by all those 
persons, in whose spiritual welfare Mrs. R. is interested, 
and also by a number of godly working men employed 
at the foundries, &c., in the neighbourhood, who, deeply 
anxious about the souls of their comrades, had induced 
many of them to come out to this little gathering. 
13iese men were enlisted in the service of the midnight 
meetings, and have been ngiost useful and zealous workers. 
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Mrs. R. then got little printed cards, with the following 
intimation : — 



Lycetiin Rooms, Nelson Street. 

MIDNIGHT MEETINGS 

FOS 

Tou are earnestly requested to attend every 
TUSSDAT and FBIDAT Kight, at XUeven 
o'clock. 



At ten o'clock on the 22d, the reclaimed girl and 
these worthy fellows, went out to try and induce the poor 
girls to come and hear the gospel. Every girl whom 
they met, and who, they thought, belonged to the fallen 
class, was spoken to. They told them of the meeting, 
and implored them at least to come and hear the 
offer of salvation. All who consented to come, were 
taken at once to the room, where the Rev. Mr. Somer- 
ville and one or two others were waiting for them. By 
eleven o'clock, 35 were gathered, and simple but very 
earnest addresses were given. After which, each woman 
was conversed with personally, about her position and 
the fearful future that was before her ; and those who 
consented to abandon their sinful lives, were taken at 
once to the Magdalene Home in Bath Street. When 
Mrs. R. called to see them the following day, she found 
they were all gone, except two. It was apparent from 



/ 
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this, that there was no strong desire to leave their evil 
courses, but that they had only consented to do so, un- 
der the temporary feeling induced by a personal appeal. 
On consideration, it was thought injudicious to congre- 
gate together so many of the same depraved character. 
Arrangements were therefore made, that at the next mid- 
night meeting, the names of such as professed themselves 
anxious to reform should be taken down, and that they 
should be told, that if such was their decided wish, they 
were to meet Mrs. R. at her house on the following day, 
when assistance would be given them. The next meeting 
was fixed for the following Tuesday, and during the inter- 
val Mrs. R. went to several of the working women she was 
well acquainted with, whom she believed to be earnest 
Christians, and got them interested in the girls. These 
persons promised to receive the girls from the next 
meetmg, as lodgers, and to act the part of mothers to 
them; to have worship night and morning, and to try to 
open their minds to divine things. On the Tuesday night 
the same band went forth, with the invitation cards; and 
some, accompanied by the police, penetrated into the 
worst class of houses, and told the girls of the midnight 
meetings. There was again a considerable number pre- 
sent, and on the following day eight or ten girls presented 
themselves at Mrs. R.'s house. They were taken into a 
room, and she spoke kindly to them, showing them 
how happy they might be if they would but be led to the 
Friend of sinners. From this first interview to the last 
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she has never spoken to one of these girls, without 
letting her distinctly understand, that it is not merely 
her moral reformation she is striving for, but her spirit- 
ual conversion ; and that her hopes of the former are 
very small till religion finds a place in the heart. 

After this conversation, — ^in which she pressed very 
warmly on them, that all she professed to do, was to give 
them an opportunity to reclaim themselves ; that the 
change was to be the result of their own deliberate de- 
termination to do weU, and not a constraint put on them 
by her, — she took them to the different lodgings and 
established them with the landladies as boarders, pro- 
mising to pay 5s. per week for each girl till work could 
be got. Mrs. R. next procured for them a very few 
simple things, as they were all utterly destitute, telling 
them that their mvn labour must bring them everything 
except the bare necessities of covering. She next pro- 
ceeded to try and get work for them. This she found to 
be the most arduous part of her undertaking, and being 
wholly unassisted, the labour and anxiety will be best 
understood by those who have tried to procure employ- 
ment for even one person, with an irreproachable char- 
acter. 
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FIB8T FBUITS. 



FIRST FRUITS. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, and thou shalt find it after many 
days."— J^cc/. xi. 1. 

For the encouragement of those who may be in- 
duced to enter on a similar work, we will give a 
short account of some of the first fruits of this 
movement. We regret that details cannot be given 
of these cases. Indeed the following notices are merely 
jottings taken from Mrs. R.'s conversation. Not anti- 
cipating that the Mission should assume its present 
proportions, no record was kept of circimistances, the 
particulars of which, we are sure, would have been deeply 
interesting to the public ; as many " a tale of tears " 
Mrs. R. has listened to since the work began, the truth 
of which she has had too many opportunities of testing. 

E. M. was the first who came after the second 
meeting. When the door was opened, and she was 
invited to come into the house, she was so deeply 
moved that she fainted, and had to be helped in. She 
was between sixteen and seventeen, with a very pale, 
delicate, but handsome face. She was put into a lodg- 
ing, and got employment in white-seam sewing ; but so 
poor was the remuneration that she found it quite im- 



FIB8T r&UITB. 11 

possible to maintain herself by it, so that Mrs. R., 
through a kind Christian friend, got her a situation in 
the neighbourhood of Glasgow. There she remained 
some time till her mistress becoming very iU, she had 
to leave this part of the country, and sent her back to 
Mrs. B., with an excellent character for steadiness, in- 
dustry, and good conduct. When she arrived in town, 
and was getting off the coach, she was beset by several 
of her old companions, who did all in their power to 
draw her back to vice. When they could not succeed, 
they tried to get her to drink, and failing in that, to give 
them a4)arcel she had belonging to her late mistress, or 
the petticoat she had on, to pawn for drink. When 
they could in no way shake her determination, they 
abused and insnlted her on the street, calling her names 
associated with her old life. The poor girl arrived at 
her former landlady's, nearly exhausted with this severe 
trial. But it only did her good, and fixed her resolu- 
tions. Mrs. B. then got her another situation ; and the 
following is a letter written by the lady in whose house 
she has resided ever since : — 

"Glasgow, 29th Dec, 1860. 

''Dbab Madam, 

" In answer to your inquiries regarding E. M., who has 
been in my service during the last eight months, I have 
much pleasure in stating that her moral conduct has 
been all that I could wish, — ^modest, industrious, respect- 
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ful, and obliging. I have the more confidence in her 
from knowing that she has had to bear much from some 
of the other servants, who had foraid ont her previous 
history. She has borne their unkindness with great 
fortitude, which I attribute to the strength she has re- 
ceived from a higher hand, as I am quite convinced that 
she is a girl of real piety. She is still with me, and it 
will please you to hear that since she came she has never 
once asked permission to go out, but seems quite happy 
and contented at her work. I am deeply interested in 
her, and I hope she will always find in me a friend to 
counsel and assist her." 

C. M. and B. M. also came from this second meeting, 
and their history has been most pleasing and satisfactory 
to this day. They also were spoken to personally, and 
were deeply impressed with the truths of religion. Both 
have been most hopeftilly converted. B. M., the younger 
of the two, was in very delicate health, and remains so 
still ; yet she has worked very hard at a wheel to main- 
tain herself, and every one who has seen and conversed 
with her, has been struck with the earnestness of her 
piety. The landlady with whom she has lived, has so 
deep an affection for her, and so entire a confidence in 
her, that she would not part with her on any account. 
She remains now under Mrs. R.'s care, and in no one 
since this work began, has she had so much pleasure. C. 
has been a source of much encouragement; and it will be 
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seen from lier story that in this work the benefit is not 
confined to the Mien girls alone, but extends in many 
cases to their parents and families. These sisters told 
Mrs. R. that their father was a dreadful drunkard, and 
that their mother, two sisters, and a little brother were 
in the most abject poverty. Mrs. R. sent G. M. in 
search of her mother and family ; and when they were 
found, a house was taken and famished with a few 
necessary things. The daughter worked and nearly 
supported them all by her industry, till the father, who 
was an engraver by trade, turned up. He has now be- 
come a sober man, supporting his wife and family ; and 
C. M. has got a situation, and she is giving satisfaction.* 
G. J. came after the second midnight meeting. She 
had a child to a young man in town. Mrs. R. found 
the young man, and he promised to marry the girl. A 
house was taken and partially furnished, and everything 
looked prosperous for them, when he got her induced to 
go into a public-house, where they had both got drunk, 
and she disappeared next morning.']' On the 3 1st of 

* H. S. is another insianoe of extended benefit. She has, ever 
since her reclamation, supported a mother, who is a poor helpless 
martyr to paralysis. F. M. also brought, in her change of life, 
comfort and peace to the last few lingering months of an aged annt. 

t Some person on the stair where she had lived, after this, wrote 
Mrs. B. an anonymons letter, telling her " she need not waste her 
time or money on the like of them, for it was ont of her power to 
reclaim them." This letter Mrs. K. read aloud to the whole girls, 
aboat twenty girls being at this time under her care, and every one 
of them were in tears. One said, " We know it is out of your 
power, ma'am, but thanks be to God, it is not out of His." 



14 THE WORK nrSPBOTED. 

Dec., 1860, this poor girl has come back penitent. 

K. M. was also among those who came from this 
second meeting. She was treated like the rest, — ^put in 
a lodging, her parents discovered, returned to them, and 
they received her kindly. The last time she was heard 
of, she was doing well. 



THE WORK INSPECTED. 

" They oame and found him sitting at the feet of JesuB, clothed 
and in his right mind.'' — Luke yiii. 35. 

These midnight meetings were continued, first twice 
a-week, then once a-week, then once in the three weeks, 
from 22d May till 12th Sept., and were addressed by 
Rev. Mr. Somerville, Rev. Dr. Caird, Rev. Dr. Taylor, 
Rev. Mr. Watson, Rev. Mr. Kilpatrick, Rev. Mr. Forbes, 
&c., &c. 

At the end of August the Editor of the Scottish 
Ouardian, who had at all times shown a deep interest 
in the work, kindly consented to go with Mrs. R. and 
see all the girls at their homes. He did so, and the 
result was the following paragraph, which appeared in 
the Guardian of 1st Sept., 1860 : — 
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" Our readers will rejoice to learn that since the 22d 
May, through the instrumentality of the Lyceum Rooms 
Midnight Meetings, no fewer than forty young women 
have been rescued from infamy, and put in the way of 
regaining the social position they seemed to have lost 
for ever. Though these girls have nearly all been of 
the most wretched class of street walkers, their present 
appearance would amaze any one who might have an 
opportunity of seeing them. It could hardly be believed 
that these decent and intelligent-looking, modest and 
industrious girls had, within two or three months, been 
delivered from a life of the foulest shame. But the 
change in their outward appearance is neither the most 
wonderftd nor the most important they have undergone. 
The Gospel of salvation has from the first been regarded 
as the only means by which their moral and social re- 
form can in any shape or degree be secured. Plain, 
direct statements of Gospel truth constituted the appeal 
by which they were induced to leave the midnight streets, 
and the cardinal element of the means by which it has 
been sought to fit them for returning to the paths of 
honest industry. They have been regularly instructed 
from the Scriptures, in company of others and by them- 
selves. They have been shown the aggravation of their 
past career with the strictest faithfulness; but they have 
been led to the Friend of sinners, as loving them while 
hating their sins. 

" An invariable and gratifying feature in the character 
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of the reclaimed girls has been eagerness to get employ- 
ment. The gratitude and delight with which they find 
themselves earning the bread of industry is in general 
almost unbounded ; and their anxiety to discharge their 
duties to their own credit, and to the advantage of their 
employers, has been uniformly marked. Some have been 
placed in domestic service beyond the bounds of the city; 
and the letters received from them by their benefactress, 
of which we have a specimen before us, are of the most 
touching and gratifying character ; simple and natural 
in expression, but evidently earnest and heartfelt, they 
are just such letters as a Christian mother would desire 
to receive from her daughter. Others have been placed 
in factories, and are maintaining themselves comfortably. 
Others are employed at white-seam; others at shoebind- 
ing; and some have been restoredto their parents. Thirty 
of them still continue under the energetic personal super- 
vision of their second mother. Of course not the slightest 
restraint is placed on one of them. All are free to leave 
when they list, and go where they will; yet it is remark- 
able that, during the three months over which the work 
has now extended, not one in whom full confidence had 
been placed has fallen back. There have been in all but 
three or four cases of backsliding, and in one of these 
the lapse was followed by speedy and very bitter repent- 
ance. The more the conduct of the girls is observed, 
and their lives inquired into, the more strong does the 
feeling become that these unhappy beings have been as 
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much if not more sinned against than sinning. One of 
them, for instance, who had been employed in a ware- 
house, was thrown out of work, had no friends to whom 
she could apply, and actually supported herself six 
weeks by gradually pawning her clothes before she fell. In 
the case of a person who had never had religious training, 
what other result could have been looked for ? Another 
was seduced by one who deems himself, and is deemed 
by society a gentleman. He succeeded in persuading 
her to live at a place which we need not particularly 
describe, where, for a considerable time he visited her, 
and regularly paid her board. Getting married, he 
deemed it expedient to cut the connection, and aban- 
doned his victim to an inevitable fate. The mistress of 
the house brought demands against her for food and 
clothing, which she could not meet, and compelled 
her to the life from which she has been rescued. 
The history of some of these girls, could it be re- 
vealed, is such as would make every unseared heart 
sigh and cry for the abominations done in the 
land. 

".A few of them are comfortably lodged in the out- 
building in which the weekly prayer meeting is held ; 
and there taken charge of by a warm-hearted elderly 
Deborah, who receives fit)m them deference and respect 
as absolute as if she were a queen. And it is noticeable, 
that this deference is throughout all the lodgings as per- 
fect in the case of those who are fully maintaining 

B 
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themselves by their wages, as in the case of those who 
have not yet reached that point. ♦ * * 

" One of the most marked characteristics of the change 
of heart worked in these girls is their distress about 
friends still leffc in the slough from which they have 
been drawn. When one of them realised the fact of 
her deliverance, her first words, after expressing grati- 
tude on her own account, were words of prayer that 
something should be done for her sister, still in a den 
of infamy. Our present object is to convey that prayer 
to the public ear. The lady who has exerted herself so 
nobly and so successfully in the matter has for some 
time back found her means of prosecuting the work 
single-handed at an end. Not only have the midnight 
meetings been abandoned, but it has been necessary to 
reject spontaneous and hopeful applications for aid by 
young women anxious to leave the streets and enter on 
the changed life that their more fortunate sisters are 
now living. The whole work has been conducted in the 
most economical way possible. Not a farthing has it 
cost in the way of supervision or of management ; and it 
may readily be conceived that the work, from its extent, 
and occasionally from its naturally repulsive character, 
has been such that only the highest motives could have 
carried any one through it. But the lady has found, 
as from the first she anticipated, that she could only 
effectively help the girls by assuming towards them all 
the responsibilities of a parent. If they could by their 



own exerticHis at once lestore thenisekes to a position 
of social respectability and industrial independence, there 
would be less need for such a moTement on their behalf. 
Some of them, as we hare said, are already earning 
enough to support themselTcs comfortably. Others have 
to be supported, wholly or in part, while learning a trade 
at which they may hope to earn a living ; and the main- 
tenance, along with the clothing, of so large a grown-up 
feuDoily, even on the most economical footing, infers ex- 
pense 80 heavy, that the lady feels she cannot further 
increase her responsibilities. So that, in the heyday of 
its usefulness and blessing, this work, from want of 
means, is brought to a stand. The mere mention of 
this fact seems to render anything like a formal appeal 
unnecessary. We are glad to learn that the Rev. Mr. 
Somerville- -with a liberality as characteristic as it is 
generous, considering the claims under which he is 
brought by the wonderful success of his own movement 
— has volunteered a subscription of £10 towards en- 
abling this devoted lady to carry on her work. A like 
sum was also placed at her disposal some time ago by 
the Rev. Dr. Caird, who has agreed to receive further 
contributions. We hope soon to hear of many more 
instances of similar liberality." 

After the 22d September, the midnight meetings 
were discontinued, because more girls were coming vo- 
luntarily to Mrs. R. than could be provided for with 
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work and lodgings of a suitable character. On the 24th 
October, the results of the mission were as follows: — 

25 had found employment in mills. 

7 were sewing for warehouses. 

8 engaged in various ways. Upwards of 
20 had got situations as domestic servants. 

60 

Out of the total number, only three were known to 
have gone back to their old life, and one of these had 
returned deeply penitent, and been received back. 




THE SPIRITUAL WORK. 

" Rejoice with me; for I hare found M T sheep which was lost."— 
Imke XV. 6. 

(From the Scottish Guardian of 1st Septy 1860.^ 
«««««« 
" From the first there has been reason to believe that 
their Bible instructions were being effectually blessed to 
several of the girls ; and their general conduct was all 
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that could be desired. But within the last few days a 
special work of grace has manifested itself among them, 
the facts of which are worthy of being narrated. The 
lady to whom they owe so much, observing the swarms 
of Sabbath walkers that weekly crowd the road leading 
past her house in the north-west suburb of the town, 
has, for some weeks past, instituted little roadside evan- 
gelical efforts, which have gradually grown in extent 
and importance. First tracts, &c., were distributed ; 
then an open-air preacher, who has been in the habit of 
addressing his fellow-sinners on the Green, conducted 
open-air services at a suitable turn of the road. On 
Sabbath fortnight he brought two missionaries with 
him ; a large crowd was gathered ; and much impression 
was made by the services. Crowded audiences sur- 
rounded them for an hour and a half, after which many 
anxious inquirers accompanied them into an out-build- 
ing, which was quite filled with men and women in 
distress as to their eternal interests. From the success 
that had attended the meeting, arrangements were made 
for repeating it last Sabbath evening, when three mis- 
sionaries were present. The meeting was held in the 
field below Wilton Crescent, and by more than one eye- 
witness who was present, we have been assured that the 
scene was beyond conception. Intense solemnity pre- 
vailed; young men dropped on their knees, engaging 
audibly in prayer ; and the preachers were accompanied 
into ihe out-building by many whose feelings foond 
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vent in * strong crying and tears.' In this out-build- 
ing a weekly prayer meeting has been held on Monday 
evenings, and attended by the reclaimed girls; the 
building being within the grounds of the residence of 
their benefactress. On Monday night last, a specially 
solemn feeling prevailed, owing to the events of the 
previous night ; and several of the reclamed girls, along 
with others, were struck deeply by the arrow of convic- 
tion. The anguish of two of them is described as having 
been terrible to witness. They seemed frantic with 
despair about their state. All those who were so 
affected have * found peace.' Some of them, whom we 
have since seen, almost appear outwardly as well as 
inwardly new creatures. The calm depth of joy with 
which they cling to a reconciled Saviour is indicated in 
their countenances. So far as man's judgment can go, 
they have received the Spirit of adoption. Many good 
people regard with doubt, if not with suspicion, such 
cases of sudden conversion on the part of those who 
have led notoriously dissolute lives. But while sancti- 
fication is a gradual work, justification and adoption are 
not. The father of the prodigal son no sooner descried 
him returning, than he * ran and fell on his neck and 
kissed him.' Besides, these results are in reality not 
so sudden as at first sight appears. Great care has 
been taken to ascertain that the heads of the humble 
households in which the girls have been lodged, are God- 
fearing people, who undertake the charge with a sense 
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of responsibility to their common Father. The girls have 
thus been constantly snrronnded by a salutary moral 
atmosphere ; engagmg in family worship morning and 
evening, and enjoying the family privileges and family 
training to which they had previously been strangers ; 
besides attending prayer meetings, and receiving the 
edacational instructions, religious and elementary, of 
which some of them have been entirely destitute. Last, 
but not least, they have had the constant counsel and 
encouragement of the lady to whom under the blessing 
of Qod they owe their new circumstances ; who engages 
successfully in conversation with them for four hours in 
a single afternoon.^* 

It may strike some in reading the sequel, that the 
number of awakenings have either been exaggerated or 
that Mrs. R., and those Mends who have come in con- 
tact with the girls, have been too easily led to believe 
their professions of a change of heart. But when it is 
remembered that they have been watched over with the 
deepest solicitude by persons in their own rank, know- 
ing their feelings and their temptations, and burning 
with the earnest desire to lead them to Jesus Christ — 
that they have been visited constantly by pious working 
men, heads of families, who have treated them with 
fatherly tenderness and kindness — that Mrs. R. has 
dealt personally with each about her soul, and that they 
have been taught regularly from the first day they 
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came in, the things concerning their peace — that not 
only Mrs. R., but many others in different parts of the 
kingdom, have made the conversion of these poor girls 
the subject of constant fervent prayer, — we do not 
think it too much to believe that the Hearer and Answerer 
of Prayer has poured down his Spirit on these forsaken 
ones, and that the Lord has seen in many of them of 
the travail of his soul and has been satisfied. Tone 
alone can prove the sincerity of these professions of 
"joy in the Lord and peace in believing;" but when a 
consistent, and, in some cases, an ardent and devoted 
life has been maintained f^ five, six, or seven months, 
it surely would be an unreasonable doubting, bordering 
upon a practical unbelief in the power of the Spirit, 
were we not to be most hopeful that a glorious change 
had taken place in their hearts. It is very difficult 
to conceive that young girls, all in the morning of 
youth, a few of them in the first blush of beauty, many 
of them leaving a life of ease, luxury, and pleasure, 
before tasting much of the bitterness of sin, and in the 
strength merely of a cold mordlityy going forth to hard 
and constant labour, bearing the insults of old com- 
panions, and the taunts of the virtuous in the same 
employment, standing unmoved by the temptations of 
drink, in which some of them had previously lived night 
and day, and acting the part of virtuous women and 
tamest Christians. Some of the girls have told Mrs. 
R. that, from the time when they began their downward 
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course to day they came to her — ^in one instance 12 
years — they never were a day without stimulants, and 
rarely, if eyer, ended one sober. All bear testimony 
that, without drink, they could not have continued in 
the life; and yet the great proportion of these girls, 
from the hour they come to be reclaimed, have never 
tasted stimulants, but have fought with heroic courage 
against this besetting sin ; and we believe that nothing 
but the grace of God could have given to many of them 
power to pass constantly the doors of public-houses 
without yielding to temptation. All the trouble, an- 
noyance, and disappointment Mrs. R. has experienced 
has arisen directly from drink. " If she keeps free from 
the public-house she is all right," has been the verdict 
passed by her comp^ons on every new comer; and, 
considering the numbers who have been assisted, and 
the freedom of action they have enjoyed, it is a subject 
of the deepest gratitude to the Lord that so few have 
fallen hack. When we speak of one as having been 
converted, we do not simply mean that they have ex- 
pressed anxiety about their spiritual state, bnt that they 
have given evidence such as calmly and distinctly 
has induced the belief that religion has got a deep 
hold of their hearts^-~that it has passed from a mat- 
ter of motion and feeling to one of settled and fixed 
principle. 

We have stated these things lest it might be thought 
that the friends of this mission had been too sanguine of 
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the results they so fervently desired, and had rashly come 
before the pablie with statements of awakenings which 
would not bear the test of unprejudiced examination. 
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" They hdp«d every one his neighboor, and every one said to his 
brother, ' Be of good oonrage.' "—Isaiah xli. 6. 

Tliose indications of religious feeling were not marked 
only by Mrs. R., who sees and converses with the girls as 
often as circumstances will permit, and who might have 
l)een deceived by a fair and hypocritical profession, but 
their spiritual life has been watched with the most 
sealous care by their kind and motherly protectors ; and 
it is one of the most interesting scenes that could be 
witnessed, to be present while one of these humble but 
true-hearted servants of the Lord, gives in her report 
to Mr$« R«y of the religious progress of her adopted 
daughters. Some of these women, who, till within the 
last six months, were the quietest and most timid M- 
lowers of the Baviour, have evinced an ardoor and seal 
in His cause to a degree that astonishes no one more 
than themselves. Often they have wrestled whole nights 
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in prayer with some soul in the dark gloom of despair 
from an awakened sense of sin^ and cared little that the 
morning should dawn on a sleepless night, if the 8nn of 
Righteoosness had arisen in peace on the ^nbled 
spirit. 

We desire to call particolar attention to the re- 
markable providence, which led this lady first among 
those familiew, where she has now been able to find 
homes J in the strictest sense^ for these poor girls ; and 
to state that the unprecedented success (163 redaimed 
in seven months) whidi this movement has met with, 
has been greatly owing to the position Mrs. B. occu- 
pied from her previous work, and the assistance she 
has reoenred from all h^ friends, among the working 
dasses. Witiiont their aid, little or nothing could have 
been done ; and too much honour cannot be given to 
those warm-hearted, courageous men and women, who, 
amid many discouragements, have gcme (m with unfalter- 
ing fidUi in this arduous, and sometimes painful under- 
taking. As an examj^ofthese discouragements, we may 
mention that two persons who have devoted themselves 
heart and soul to this mission, and whose earnest piety 
has been greatly blessed to many of the girls, were told 
by their pastor, ^ Thaty in his opifdon, they had taken a 
very false stq> — thai he would not lire with these girls — 
thatj if HE had children, he would gitt all he ever had, 
rather than that they should come near or touch one of 
them, let them he as much reformed as they could be." 
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When cast down by this nnfeeling remark, they were 
reminded of One who was not afraid to sit with pub- 
licanB and sinners ; who could forget his thirst to tell 
of the living water to one whose life he knew to be even 
then immoral ; and who was not afraid of the touch of 
" a woman who was a sinner." Is the "servant greater 
than his Lord ? " "We are thankfol, however, that sen- 
timents like these are very rare among the Glasgow 
clergymen, and that, except in this solitary instance, 
Mrs. B, has mot with nothing bnt the warmest sym- 
pathy and the kindest co-operation. 

The subjoined letter will show the deep interest the 
factory girls, among whom this lady still zealously 
labours, take in the work, and the hearty manner in 
whidi they voluntarily have become fellow-helpers; — 

" Glasgow, 2d October, 1860. 

Dkar Madah, 

** We do not apologise for the liberty 
we now t«ke in addressing you. As it is a subject so 
near your heart, we know you will excuse us. 

We have heard a great deal about those girls you 
have been the means of bringing from the paths of m 
to the paths of viriu$^ but now we are about to make a 
nearer acquaintance with than. Our superintendent 
has laid before us the pledge he has given, to aid you by 
ev€4rj means in his power to further their spiritual 
instniQiicaA, especiaUj by cpeninig dassas for ^em in 



your hall in Gc»ii Street. After a litde conadermlioii, 
we told him that for three reasons, this would be Hkel j 
to do more hum than good. First, It would become 
known in the neighboozhood, whoy and what thej were. 
Second, It would hretik through joor mk of keeping 
them as much ^Mot as possible, lliird. It would go 
&r to destroy any chance thej seem to hare of regain- 
ing their lost position. We hare detennined to throw 
opai our society and our hearts at the same time to 
receive them, as those that were lost but now are fonnd. 
We will use aD our womm's influence to win them back 
to the ways of God and holiness, without letting them 
know by w<Hnd, look, or action, that we hare the slight- 
est idea of what they onoe were. We will counsel them 
in diflficultr, we will try and confirm their principles, 
and encourage them by kindness and affection to keep 
<Hi the narrow road that leads to Hie eternal; and we 
will show them, by our liie perhaps mc^ than by words, 
that working women need not go to the haunts of dis- 
sipation and rice to seek for happiness; but that wis- 
dom's ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths 
are peace. We will do this humbly, faithfully, earnestly, 
and prayerfuIlT- With God's blessing we hope to suc- 
ceed; and thus, dear lady, we may be of some use to 
you in the work, you hare hitherto so nobly done akme. 

One of our members has agreed to meet with them 
crery Sabbath eraung, mare far the purpose of ctm- 
Tening with them tiian of tearhing them. We hare 
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selected her because she is a married woman, in their 
own station in life, — an humble follower of our Lord for 
many years, with naturally a sweet winning way. She 
is likely to win their hearts, and raise them up to higher 
feelings and brighter hopes ; and we, into whose classes 
they come for secular instruction, will do our best to 
make it pleasant and agreeable for them. 

"If any question the propriety of admitting them as 
members of our Society, we will tell them that the Lord 
calls not the righteous, but sinners to repentance ; and 
as long as it is His mW. to incline their hearts to come, 
it would iU become us, who profess to be His servants, to 
say. Stand off, we are holier than thou, when, perhaps, 
in the sight of a great and holy Gk)d, we may be the 
most guilty of the two. 

" We bless Qod for the work you have already done, 
dear lady. Will you pray that we may now be enabled 
to do our part, as God's work ought always to be done ; 
and as it has pleased Him to answer prayer in the time 
past far beyond our expectation, so it may please Him 
to answer our united prayer in this matter? 
" We are, dear Madam, 

" Your very sincere friends in the Lord, 
" For the Committee of the Mill Girls' Religious Society, 

" , Secy." 



Nor did this noble protest against the common belief 
that working women will always trample without mercy 
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on their fallen sisters, nor stretch out a hand to help 
them, end in words without acts. At a meeti|^g of this 
Society, it was arranged that the question, whether or 
not these reclaimed girls were to he admitted to the In- 
stitution, should be tried by ballot. Each member re- 
ceived a white and a yellow card, with which they were 
to signify their approval or disapproval. To their 
honour be it recorded that not one yellow card — ^the 
token of disapproval — was found in the ballot-box. 
And in the rooms of the Society, these rescued ones 
now find religious instruction, secular education, and 
kindly sympathy. Not long after, a still stronger proof 
of their unfailing interest in the undertaking was given, 
by one of their number, and she a most valuable mem- 
ber of their working Committee, dedicating herself en- 
laiely without remuneration to the service of the mission. 
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" I win be maieifiil to their onrigfateonmeMi, and their sina and 
their imqoities I will zemember no more."— ^e&. TiiL 12. 

We think that the following brief narratives will give 
the reader an idea of the general working of the mission 
and its blessed effects : — 
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One day when Mrs. R. retomed home, she found a 
most respectably dressed middle-aged woman waitmg 
to see her, who said that her daughter had left 
Greenock some time previous to go to service in 
Glasgow. She had heard that the girl had gone astray, 
and she had come up to town to search for her. She 
had gone to all the low streets in the town, and stopping 
every girl who looked like an unfortimate, had asked 
her if she knew her daughter. No one would, or could 
tell her anything; but at last one person said, 

" You had better go to the Lyceum Rooms, where 
meetings are held for poor girls.'' 

She found her way to the keeper of the Rooms, 
who directed her to Mrs. R. While she was speaking 
a rap came to the door, and a girl who had been re- 
claimed at the last midnight meeting entered. She was 
the woman's daughter. The girl is now restored to her 
parents and home. 



M. D. M. came to a midnight meeting in July. She 
heard the (Jospel, and came next day to Mrs. R. She 
was placed in a lodging, got work in a mill, and in a 
few weeks was supporting herself. Very soon 
after she was reclaimed, she was sent to inquire about a 
fellow-worker who was ill. On going into the house 
she, was surprised to see the picture of her brother sus- 
pended on the wall. 
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"What are you doing with my brother's picture 
there?*' she said. 

" Your brother ? He is my brother !" 

"Then, if he is your brother, you are my sister!" 

And so it was; they were long lost sisters. They 
at once took a house between them, and are 
now as well and as happy as possible. They 
haye been converted, and are most exemplary Chris- 
tians. 



0. E. was one of the most notoriously abandoned 
characters in the town, and considered by those who are 
the best judges in Glasgow, as thoroughly irreclaimable, 
— so much so that Mrs. Condra, matron of the Lock 
Hospital, told her on no account to dare to go near Mrs. 
R., because, if she did, she would let the lady know all 
about her, to prevent her from wasting her energies on 
so hopeless a subject. Probably this very speech raised 
the defiant spirit in a bold nature, for the girl came 
straight to Mrs. R., and has worked hard, and behaved 
herself most creditably for seven months, professing the 
most earnest piety, and by her conduct proving it to be 
sincere. She has several times gone down to the haunts 
of vice and induced other girls to seek the guidance 
and protection of Mrs. R., and has been most useful, 
in many ways, to the mission. Considering the 
character she formerly bore, she is one of the most 
c 
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promising instances of the mercy of God to the chief 
of sinners. 



W. J. was carefully trained in childhood in religious 
knowledge. Her father was a sea captain, and her 
brother is one now. She was seduced by an officer, and 
accompanied him to Aldershott. Being there neglected 
by her betrayer, and mixing with the soldiers* wires, 
she learned to drink. She bore a child, which remains 
with its father. She returned to her parents, but stole 
£bO from her mother, and went to the street in Glasgow. 
She came to a midnight meeting in the most wretched 
state of want. She has been six months under Mrs. 
B.^s care, and has giyen much satisfaction. She has 
been in deep concern about spiritual things, and it is 
hoped that she has experienced a radical change of heart. 



At the time of Glasgow Fair, in July, Mrs. K. 
thought it would help the girls under her care to with- 
stand the temptations of the season, if she gaye them a 
little treat. She accordingly invited them to her house ; 
and on a beautiful summer evening twenty-five girls 
arrived, and were entertained at tea on the lawn. After 
singing their favourite hymns, they enjoyed a walk 
round the garden, and afterwards a feast of strawberries 
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and cream. The j were yerj bappy and Yerj graiefaL 
While Mrs. R was taDdng with them, she was told that 
a girl wanted to see her. Going ont, she fomid that 
her visitor was a girl of 13 or 14 years of age— one of 
the countless tender lambs who are laid for sacrifice cm 
the altar of lust. The child palled out a tract entitled 
" Come to Jesus," and said, 

Do you remember giving me this tract, Ma'am, 
and telling me to come to you when I wanted help?" 

This little one had been leading a sinful life for some 
time, haying been driven to it by her drunken parents. 
It was discoyered that she had an aunt who worked in 
a mill, and who found it very hard to support herself 
and an aged mother. Mrs R. paid this industrious 
woman 3s. a week for keeping her niece till the latter 
should be taught to work in one of the mills ; and she 
being a smart girl, learned very quickly. She has now 
got charge of a pair of looms, and sometimes makes 
10s. a week. She is doing well. 



M. A.*s was a peculiar case. She called on Mrs. R. 
to tell her of a case of extreme destitution in the apart- 
ment next to her own. During the conversation Mrs. 
R. refen'ed to her own spiritual state, and at once saw 
that something was wrong. After some trouble, she 
discovered that the girl, who is young and comely, was 
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lodging with another young woman who Kved by private 
prostitution, and that the house was a nightly scene of 
vice, from which this girl was not free, though she 
worked in a ware-room during the day. Mrs. R. got 
her at once removed to a respectable lodging, where she 
has since been leading a virtuous life. A few weeks 
ago she was brought under the power of the Holy 
Spirit, and it is sincerely hoped that the new life has 
been begun in her souL She has gone to live with her 
aunt, a pious and respectable person, in the country. 



C. E. was met by accident, and was seemingly in 
great destitution, having pawned all her clothes for 
food. She said she had no place to go to that night, 
but, as she shrunk from a life of sin, she would do any- 
thing for a chance to recover herself. She was put in 
a lodging, and while there she was awakened. A situa- 
tion was got for her as a servant ; and the lady with 
whom she resides has often said that she would not part 
with her for double her wages. The earnestness of her 
piety has deepened ever since she was brought to know 
the truth. 



L. E. came to Mrs. R.'s house of her own accord in 
July last. Mrs. R. had sent Christian women down to 
Glasgow Green, where, during the fair, the shows " are 
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held, as she knew ihat this place is a great source of 
temptation to many girls. Moreover, she was airaid 
iesrt any of those under her charge might he induced to 
visit this scene of vice and enticement. These zealous 
agents were instructed to bring away any converts whom 
they might «ee. They, however, found none at the fair 
that day ; hat while looking for them they saw L. E. 
^ standing weeping, and speaking to another girl of bad 
character. She told the women that she was very 
miserable, and wished to do well — ^tiiat she had not been 
in a bed for two nights — ^that she had no place to go to, 
and no one to do anything hr her. She was invited to 
come to Mrs. B., who was much pleased with her 
appearance, and got h^ a lodging. Soon after she sent 
her to a neighbouring town, to live with her married 
sister and her mother; and while there she addressed 
tibe following letter to her benefactress : — 

" Dear Mrs. R., 

" I lift my pen to let you know that 
I received the parcel three days before your letter, and 
I am very grateful for your kindness, and hope the 
Lord will reward you for your kindness to me. Dear 
lady, I am working in a paper mill, and have three 
miles to walk night and morning, and some nights we 
be working till 8 and 10 o'clock. I would have wrote 
sooner, but I could not get an opportunity till this night, 
for we be away by 4 o'clock in the morning. I am living 
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with my sister, and I am very content, for my brother-in- 
law is very kind to me, and I go to all the meetings. I 
have received two pays. Dear lady, I have much to be 
thankful for, for Qod has been very good to me.'' 

On her first holiday she brought her mother to 
Glasgow to see Mrs. B., and to express her gratitude. 
Having resided with -her relatives about four months, 
she found that her sister could not forget, in their inter- 
course, what she had been, and becoming most unhappy 
on this account, she asked permission to return to Mrs. 
B., who not only provided a refuge for her, but also 
procured for her honest employment. Her mother and 
her younger sister soon followed her to Glasgow, and 
they are all living comfortably in a house of their own. 
Since her return, a decided spiritual change has taken 
place in her heart, and Mrs. B. looks forward with much 
confidence to her becoming an ornament to the Church 
of Christ, and a blessing to the mission. 



M. A. came to Mrs. B.'s house last July in extreme 
poverty. She had left her situation to get married, but 
had formed an improper connection with a person who 
deserted her. On the day on which she had been for- 
saken, her sister, in whose house she was staying, had 
turned her out to the street, and having heard acci- 
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dentally of Mrs. B., she repaired to her as the last hope 
she had, of bemg saved frcmi a Hfe of habitual vice. A 
lodging was procured for her, and shortlj after a situa- 
tion as a seryant. Her emplo jers speak in the highest 
terms of her ; and she has been receired as a member b j 
a Toy strict bo^ of CSiristianSy who, knowing her past 
histoiy, are satisfied with the change of heart she has 
ondogone. 



N. M. came to Mrs. R. of her own accord in June. 
A woman who fires in the neighbonriiood of the lady's 
house had heard of her, and had Inooght her to see 
what Mrs. R. ooold do for her. had been a 

serrant in a eoontry town, and had been led astray 
mider promise marriage. 8be had come with her 
be limj er to Glasgow, where he deserted her. She 
went to the Modd Lodging-house, and was selling her 
dodies to support herself rather than yidd to the mai^ 
temptatioiis to advance still £Kther on the paths of sin, 
when she was brong^ to Mrs. R., who UKik charge ni 
her, and got her a sitoation. The foDowii^ are ex- 
tracts from the letters which she subsequently wrote 
to Mrs. R.:— 

^ My BBStrees is in , and there is no one whh 

me in the house bat the children ; bat I ahrays pray 
God to guide me. and enable flke to do what is light. I 
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give myself entirely to Him, for we are all His, and He 
will never leave ns nor forsake us if we wiU only ask 
Him. Oh I may we arrive to Him at last, and dwell 
with Him in glory 1 I was very, very glad to hear 
about your poor girls. Oh ! may they cling to Jesus, 
and find peace in Him, and have their sins washed in 

His precious blood." ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ "As Mrs. is 

going to England, I will be out of a place ; but God 
will provide for me. I commit myself to Him, to keep 
me and watch over me. How I do wish I could 
help you with your poor girls. I would, with all my 
heart." 

The following is a letter from a lady in whose em- 
ployment she now is : — 

" Glasgow, 5th Feb., 1861. 

"Dear Sir, 

" In answer to your inquiries regarding 
my servant, I have much pleasure in saying that her 
conduct, during the time she has been with me, has 
been highly satisfactory. 

"As a servant she is industrious, obliging, and anxious 
to do well. I have every reason to beUeve that she is 
earnestly seeking salvation through the blood of CShrist. 
She attends regularly a Bible class conducted by one of 
>ur leading ministers, who has expressed himself pleased 
her attention. 

" I remain, yours truly, 

"M K ." 
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The girl referred to in the following letter came after 
one of the first midnight meetings : — 

" Glasgow, 15th Dec, 1860. 

" Deab Mbb. B., 

"One of the girls you have been 
instrumental in rescuing has requested me to write you 
concerning her conduct. 

" Hjer name is M. BL, and she is lodged with Mrs. 
P., Oarrick Street. After she cam^ to Mrs. P., she 
found employment in a mill, but, in consequence of a 
sore foot, she had to remain at home several days, and 
by this means lost her employment. 

" So far as I can judge, she is now desirous to sup- 
port herself in an honest way ; but employment is not 
easily found at this season of the year. 

" Since she came to lodge with Mrs. P., she has been 
regularly at worship on Sabbath in our mission hall, 
and at our weekly prayer meeting. On these occasions 
I have noticed that she paid great attention to what 
was said. On one occasion she felt the power of the 
truth 80 forcibly that she wept bitterly. She is in a 
very hopeful state at present, and seems likely to remain 
in the good way. 

" But for your inteiposition she might by this time 
have become confirmed in vice and shame. For her 
and many others our city should bless you ; should it 
fail, the Lord will not, for on the great day He will own 
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that your work was Hia work. May He enable you to 
go on, by giving you abundance of grace, and rich 
manifestationfi of His glory and love, is the prayer of 
" Yours truly, 

" , Missionary." 



8. 8. came to Mrs. B. at a recent date. 8he seemed 
to be very deeply impressed with concern for her soul, 
and was sorely grieved on account of her sister, who was 
still on the street. Of this sister she could find no 
trace ; but repeatedly she assured Mrs. B. that she had 
offered up many prayers that the Lord would lead her 
to that lady for refuge and guidance in the way of 
salvation. We shall see immediately how these prayers' 
were graciously answered. 

On Monday, 24th December — ^which, it will be re- 
membered, was one of the most intensely cold days we 
have had for many years, and rendered insufferable 
by deep snow and a moist atmosphere — shortly after 
breakfast, a feeble knock was heard at Mrs. B.'s side 
door. On its being opened, the servant beheld a 
pitiable sight. Grouching, as if in great pain, and 
crying bitterly, there stood a poor barefooted girl, 
wretchedly clad, and evidently famishing. 8he was 
asked what she wanted, but she could not speak. 
Being assisted into the house and seated on a chair, 
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it was found that her feet were frost-bitten. She 
ahnost fainted when she was brought into the warmth ; 
and some hot tea was prepared for her, while her feet 
were rubbed wiUi snow. While this was being done, 
it was most painful to hear her screams of agony. As 
the cold had seized her chest, and she complained of 
dreadful pain in her side, a blister was immediately 
applied to check the incipient inflammation. While she 
lay exhausted, before the warm fire, on a mattress, and 
crying out that she was dying, Mrs. B., who stood by 
her side, said to her, 

" Now, my poor girl, we have done everything we 
can, in the meantime, for your body, but you must tell 
me something about your soul. Have you any hope 
of its welfare beyond the grave?" 

The girl looked at her sadly and said, 

"Oh, nol none." 

Mrs, JR. " Do you know anything of the Saviour 7" 
Girl "No; nothing." 

Mrs, E. " Did you never hear of that blessed One 
who came down from heaven to give his life a ransom 
for many ?" 

Girl "Yes; I have heard." 

Mrs. E. " What is his name ?" 

The girl answered, in that softened and solemn, 
melancholy tone, in which many of these poor girls pror 
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noimce the holy name, as if it were a word too pure for 
their sinful lips, 
"Jesus." 

Mrs, R. " And have you not faith to look to that 
Saviour who died for you, that you may be saved ?" 
Girl. "No." 

Mrs. R, " Can you read your Bible V 
Girl, "Yes; well." 

Mrs, R, "Then do you not remember the poor 
Israelites, who had wandered far from God as you have 
done, and who had been bitten by the serpents, as you 
have been bitten by the frost, and were dying, just like 
you ? Don't you remember how that, if they had faith 
to cast one look to the brazen serpent, they were saved 
from death ? And so may you be saved from a worse 
death, my poor, poor lassie, if you will but look to 
Jesus, the Lamb of G^od, who was crucified for sinners." 

On hearing these words, the girl burst into violent 
sobbing, and cried for more than two hours. 

A surgeon having examined her state, apprehended 
at first that his patient would suffer the loss of her toes, 
but, on lancing her feet, and applying every resource of 
medical skill, she experienced considerable relief; and 
though she is still in a suffering state, and unable to 
move, hopes are cherished of her ultimate recovery. 

When the anguish of her body and mind had sub- 
sided, she spoke of a sister who, like herself, had 
wandered from God, and was "eating the husks which 
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the swine do eat and when she rereftled her name, 
her wondering hearers discovered that this miserable 
creature, who had scarcely strength to crawl to Mrs. 
R.'s door, was the very girl for whose salvation her 
penitent sister, as we have seen, had been presenting 
" many prayers at the throne of grace I 



Since Mrs. R. commenced this enterprise, several 
Christian gentlemen, when addressed on the streets 
by fallen girls, have told them of that lady's in- 
terest in them, and have even brought them to her 
residence for protection. And it will appear to our 
readers rather extraordinary that some gentlemen, 
meeting in houses of bad character girls in whom 
they had become interested, have told them of Mrs. 
B., and advised them to avail themselves of her aid to 
escape from their wretched position. 



T. M. was brought to Mrs. R. by a Christian gentle- 
man. She had been living in a house of bad repute, 
where she had become a mother. Mrs. R. lavished on 
her all her usual love and goodness, with the usual 
salutary results ; but when the penitent was on the eve 
of returning to her parents, she became so ill that she 
was removed to the hospital. Her child was sent to her 
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mother, and when restored to health she returned to 
her home. The following letters evince her heartfelt 
gratitude and repentance : — 

" 27th October, 1860. 

" Mrs. R., 

"I shall be guided by you in all 
things in regard to the hospital. I would be glad to 
go if I thought I would see you often. I am not pre- 
pared to go, as I have neither one thing nor another to 
put on. I have plenty, but they are all in the pawn ; 

so I may as well say I have nothing at all. Mrs. 

gave me 2s. 6d. out of her 5s., and took out the child's 
coat and frock with it. Mrs. R., I am sorry to trouble 
you, but oh I dear, I have no other friend but you, and 
I am very thankful, my Maker knows, to have you to 
write to ; for I do deserve nothing but misery in this 
life, and eternal misery in that which is to come. But 
oh 1 God is so fall of mercy that I do not despair yet. 
I had a very bad night, but thanks to His holy name, 
He laid no more on me than I was able to bear. I 
must conclude, hoping to see you soon. May God bless 

you and Mr. for your many acts of kindness to 

me. May He who is both able and willing reward 
you, for I may never be able. But oh 1 if God will 
accept of my humble prayers, I am sure you will always 
be remembered first in them ; and believe me to be 
" Your humble and penitent servant, 

" T. M." 
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" 23d December, 1860. 

"Bkab Madamk, 

"I did not leave Glasgow on the 
14th as I intended, because the steward of the vessel 
told me that mj mother had come to Glasgow in search 
of me two days before. So I went in search of her all 
over the town, bnt could not get any trace of her. I 

then took the steamer for , to see if she had 

retomed home, and happy am I to say that I found her 
at home; about four hours arrived, by the train, before 
I got home, and she and my child both quite well. My 
mother has got married again, about four months ago, 

to Mr. , a grocer. He seems to be a very good 

man, and very kind to me. Oh I Mrs. B., may Grod bless 
and reward you for your many acts of kindness to me. 
It was you who first brought me to see the error of my 
ways. I once was blind, but now I see. Oh! that 
beautiful hymn — 

' On ruin's brink I nearly fell ; 
Thank God that I am out of bell.' 

I shall never forget the night that you read and prayed 
in Fanny's that M. F. could not sing the hymn. Oh I I 
hope there were many touched that night, as well as 
she. I can say for myself that I was never so happy 
in my life as when I heard you pray, almost choked as 
you were, to see poor lost souls brought to Jesus. I 
was one of the worst of beings before I saw you. 
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God bless that dear gentleman, Mr. , for being 

the means of bringing me to you, and you being the 
means of bringing me to Christ. I am so happy that I 
do not know what to do with myself when I sing that 
hymn — 

' Hark, the Gospel news are Bounding ! 

Christ has suffered on the tree ; 
Streams of mexcj are abounding, 
Grace for all is rich and free.' 

I will praise God while I live, for ever having been in 
the hospital, and seeing you. My dear lady, will you 
say to your beloved child that I will write to her in a 
day or two. I pray earnestly for you all. Please to 
write me when you have time ; and that God may bless 
you all is the sincere prayer of 

" Your humble servant, 

" T. M." 



PART II. 



Oh ! quickly break the gilded chaius 

That bind thee to a living grave ; 
And haste with Mary's bitter tears 

Thy loving Saviour's feet to lave. 
Hark ! 8*ill these notes resound through earth aud heaven, 
Come, sinner ! come ! love much, and be forgiven. 



^lxl|^tx 3E. 



NIGHT. 

" How shall they believe in him of whom they have not heard ?" — 
Bom. X. 14. 

The. fruits of Mrs. R.'s labours had hitherto only 
been gathered from among the lowest class of fallen 
women. The Gospel had been preached to them, and 
Christian love had stretched out a kindly hand. The 
bread had been " cast on the waters " where the current 
ran most rapidly into the Sea of Death ; and, by the 
blessing of the Lord, Mrs. R. had not waited " many 
days " to find it, for she had reaped a harvest far 
beyond her most sanguine anticipations. But she 
remembered the command, to " sow beside all waters." 
She knew that there are parts of this stream of pollu- 
tion where the bread of life is never thrown — deep 
stagnant pools of corruption, from which the deadly 
miasma of vice is ever rising, blasting with its unholy 
breath everything that is good or manly in the nature 
of those " simple " ones, who, decoyed by the beauty of 
the lilies which float on their surface, venture within 
the influence of its tainted atmosphere, to taste of the 
"stolen waters." She knew that the same Gospel 
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which had melted the hearts, and given a new impulse 
to the lives of so many of the poorest outcasts, could 
work the same glorious change for the unhappy vic- 
tims of the enticements and cruel lusts of those rich 
and unprincipled men, who, without one quality essen- 
tial to the character, disgrace the name of gentlemen f 
who spend their time and their money in the dignified 
and manly sport of luring to eternal ruin the fairest of 
the female sex. 

But how was the " glad tidings " to be carried to the 
"kept mistresses" of these betrayers, or those still 
more degraded females who herd together in 
fashionable dens of vice? If Mrs. R. felt a strong 
impulse to try, by God's help, to lift the lowest victims 
from the mire of a sin so gross, that Virtue blushes to 
mention its very name, she experienced a still more 
powerful call to make, with the same aid, an attempt 
to show the loathsomeness of their sin to those angels 
of vice who parade our streets as ladies, in open day, 
poisoning the impressive minds of our undisciplined 
brothers, and striking a strange terror into the hearts 
of our pure sisters. She longed to convince them, by 
the light of the holy Gospel, that their sin, though 
looked on by many as the indispensable luxury of bril- 
liant society, and the pardonable indulgence of those 
who can pay handsomely for it, is one of the blackest in 
the sight of heaven, and one of the most corrupting in 
the experience of fallible man. Christian philanthropy 
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is never weary, and is seldom satisfied by its success; 
and here, having gained many signal victories in the 
vennels, by rescuing the victims of the ignoble sen- 
sualists of the low dram-shops, it could give itself no 
rest till it had entered the palace of lust, and carried 
the Gospel of hope to the poor deluded daughters of 
voluptuous pleasure. 

Mrs. R., while working earnestly and laboriously in 
the lower strata of social vice, longed to extend the 
sphere of her usefulness to the higher. But how? was 
the question. It was comparatively easy to induce the 
poor creature who shivered in tlie blast of sleet, or 
pined on the miserable earnings of her bartered virtue, 
to accept the proflfered assistance of a friendly arm, a 
comfortable situation, or a chance of regaining a lost 
position in society. But how was it possible to gain 
those who were surrounded by every luxury, — ^who could 
depend on their rich and titled visitors, as a merchant 
can depend on his surest customers, — ^who were living 
in houses where the jealous procuress sweeps from the 
door the warning tract which some pitying spirit has 
pushed beneath it, and takes care that not even a letter 
reaches the hand for which it is intended, if it contains 
a single word suggestive of a holy thought, or likely to 
touch a chord in memory fitted to recall the bygone 
hours of youth and innocence, when the degraded one 
was a beloved and loving daughter, as pure-hearted as 
any lady who reads those word^ ? Plan after plan was 
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thought of, only to be abandoned as hopeless. All was 
dark; and the victims of refined and gilded vice seemed 
left to harden their hearts. 

" Long is the night that knows no morrow I " When 
our plans all fail, we commit our cause entirely to 
Him who is " wonderful in counsel," with the cry, 

"OA.' send out Thy light and Thy truth! — let them 
lead me r and then He answers. 

Stand still, and see my Salvation!^'' So in the 
history before us; plans were thought of, but passed 
away like dissolving views, and Mrs. R. waited patiently 
till the Lord's finger should point the way. 

Thus the night wore on ; and faith, with its eye fixed 
steadfastly on that point of the dark heavens fi*om whence 
hope alone can rise, watched and prayed " and wished 
for the day." 



THE MORNING STAR. 
** The night is far spent: the day is at hand.*'— JSom. xiii. 12. 

In this city there is an institution, the existence of 
which, and the scenes it exhibits, seldom dawn on the 
every-day consciousness of Glasgow . No uninspired pen 
can write its annals, or trace the heart-rending stories 
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of its individual inmates ; they are all told in the im- 
partial history of heaven, to be read when the books are 
opened, and the dead, small and great, "gentle blood" 
and humble bom, the chaste lady and the degraded 
courtesan, arrayed side by side before the great white 
throne, shall be judged according to its record. No 
mother likes to be seen near its door; and many a 
sister weeps at the mention of its name; while the 
"fallen" shudder, and drive the thought of it from 
their memory by means of wild and reckless dissipation. 
Within its walls sufferings the most excruciating are 
experienced ; a disease the most horrible lays its lep- 
rous hand on the bosom of its inmates; and a death 
the most appalling even to think of, is the end of many 
who take refuge within its walls. It is the medical re- 
ceptacle of the victims of a sin with the revolting brand 
of God on it — The Lock Hospital. 

This institution, which is under the charge of the 
clergy, the Town Council, and the Faculty of Physi- 
cians of Glasgow, is open, free of charge, for the recep- 
tion of those who, being scourged by the awful penalty 
of their sin, seek its medical relief. And it was over this 
dismal abode of disease and death that the star of hope 
for the higher class of fallen women rested. 

" How wonderful are thy ways, O Lord ! and thy 
paths past finding out !" 

Mrs. R. received a note from Mrs. Condra, the matron 
of this hospital, intimating that if she would visit the 
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scene of her daily attendance, she wonld find a large 
field for "reclamation" labour. Mrs. R. having her 
hands filled with work among the more common class 
of girls, and thinking that there was no opening be- 
yond the order which occupied her attention, was 
unable to respond to two appeals made by Mrs. Condra, 
but on a third being made, she felt it was her duty to 
delay no longer. She was told that many of the poor 
creatures under Mrs. Condra's care were willing to leave 
their old companions and practices if some one would 
only take them by the hand. The worthy matron^s heart 
was in the work, for, indeed, she had expended what Kttle 
she could spare from a limited salary in sending some 
girls home to their parents, and had often drawn on her 
personal friends and acquaintances for needed help ; and 
it was not an easy matter to resist her earnest appeals 
for aid. Mrs. R. accordingly went on the 6th October. 

Mrs. Condra had told the girls that one who wished 
their welfare was about to visit them. They made ready 
to receive the kind stranger with all gladness. On ar- 
riving, Mrs. R. was taken from ward to ward, every one 
receiving her with the utmost deference and respect, as 
she told them of a Saviour who had a heart that yearned 
after them, as much as after the purest lady of the land. 
She showed them their miserable degradation, their 
wretchedness here ; and asked them to reflect on their 
prospects for an endless eternity; showed them the love 
they were cruelly wounding, the mercy they were de- 



55 



spising, and asked tfaem to consider for what. 3ie told 
them that Jesns wanted them to " take him at his 
word ; " to come to him where they irere, and as they 
were. Though liiey listened attentirelj to all that was 
said, yet tJieir hearts had so long been seaied, it is little 
wonder thongh, if on the first occasion, the eyes that had 
long ceased to weep, should not assume the office of their 
purer youth. Even ihe presence of the King of Terrors 
seemed to affect them little ; for on a pallet close by, a 
poor wretch was sweating out of her corruption the 
clammy dew of death. 

Mrs. R., after haying prayed beside the bed of this 
dying girl, was informed that she had been through the 
common wards only, which contained the lowest class of 
patients — ^those who are the dregs of the lanes and ven- 
nels of the city, or the possessors of charms long since 
blotted with the avenging hand of Grod, and therefore 
not considered marketable among the higher class houses ; 
and that there was an upper ward, where a superior class 
were cared for, — those were the ^^fine girls^^ of the 
^Eishionable world, drawn from every rank in society, from 
the pale daughter of the aristocrat, who has a disowned 
one in his family, to the country lassie whose blooming 
cheeks have not lost the freshness of newly fallen youth, 
and whose yet unblighted charms command a high price 
in the market of lust. But here, in the sick hospital, 
they were the victims of the same horrible malady. The 
procuress pays £1 to keep tip their rank in the midst of 
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corruption, to induce them to return on being dismissed. 
The ^^fast man^^ who sits unchallenged in our drawing- 
rooms, but has his favourite elsewhere, takes care that 
the palate and every taste be satisfied with the choicest 
delicacies; and nothing that can bind them to their 
old life is neglected by the vile proprietors of the British 
harem. There were five of these in the hospital when 
Mrs. R. was told of the superior class being kept there 
during sickness. 

Was not this the breaking of the cloud ? What more 
fitting opportunity to impress upon those whom she had 
considered as inaccessible, the terrible effects of sin, and 
the precious love of the Man of Sorrows ? The prayer 
was answered, and glad was the heart that had yearned 
for such an opportunity on finding it. 

Being introduced, Mrs. R. set to work. They were 
told their sin had found them out, and that Jesus 
remembered such as they, when he washed away the sin 
of the world with his own blood. They were told the 
signification of the luxuries sent to them, and of the 
cunning of the serpent ; of the snake that lay in the 
grass : reminded of the purity of younger and happier 
years, and of the eternal friendship offered them by 
God. 

" Tell me, my girl," said Mrs. R. to one of them, 
putting her hand kindly on the girVs shoulder, " are 
you happy ?" 

Girl. **No! No! Ma'am." 
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Mrs. R. " Have you ever had kind, motherly words 
spoken to you since you left your father's house ?" 
Girl "No! never." 

Mrs. R. " Will you leave off this life if I can help 
you?" 

Crirl. " I would like to do it, but cannot promise." 
They all said the same. 

Mrs. R. was sanguine. She had met with nothing 
but politeness and kindness, and she had reason to be- 
lieve that the Father of the prodigal was with her, as 
all expressed a hearty wish that she would revisit them 
soon. 

Thus the star of hope rose out of the dark night of 
despair, and the eye of faith, gazing upwards to the 
quiet heavens, from which it looked down " so still and 
saintly," saw in its clear and burning beauty the pro- 
mise of 

" A glorious morrow." 
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" The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light."— 
laa. ix. 2. 

When Mrs. R. began this new work she anticipated 
many difficulties. All the girls who had been previ- 
ously reclaimed through her agency had come to her, 
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ex^essing an anxious desire to live a better life ; and 
her exertions had hitherto been confined to the arduons 
task of forcing a way back into society for those who 
had forfeited their position, but wished to regain it. 
Many of those girls soon lost heart, and were ready to 
give up the contest as hopeless. A hard word from 
some companion at their work, — a sneering remark from 
passers by on the street as to the hypocrisy of their pre- 
tending to virtue, — ^the coarse allusion to what they 
had been, by zealous but most injudicious Christians, — 
the slight relapse into intemperance, or the shadows of 
spiritual darkness crossing the soul, — ^would send the 
yet undisciplined spirit to the borders of despair, crying, 
" It's no use my trying ! I can't be what I tmsh to 
be!" 

Then their kind friend would come with her warm 
sympathy, and her encouraging smile, and her un- 
conquerable faith that they would yet be 

"An honour to her mission, and a trophy of the Cross:" 

And the desponding ones would be cheered and strength- 
ened, and go forth again with a stout heart to face the 
cold suspicious world without, and the fiercer world of 
passions long uncontrolled that raged within. 

We have heard them say: — " It is a very hard fight. 
Sir I and I have been so much accustomed to yield to 
every temptation, that Satan is in on me before I have 
time even to think. I do not know what I would do if 
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I had not Mrs. K. to confide all my troubles to. I run 
to her, like a child to its mother, just with everything ; 
and I can never come too often or expect too much from 
her. Though there may be a dozen persons waiting for 
her, she'll listen to a poor girl's story; and then she'll 
speak so kindly, and show her the way so clearly, that 
I go away from her quite a different creature, deter- 
mined to battle on, come what may. I go along the 
road praying every step, that the Lord may bless her 
for all die has done for the unfortunate. Well may we 
call her * Mother! ' for no mother could have loved and 
prayed more for her children than she has done for us. 
I don't think there is one of us who would not die 
rather than grieve her ! " 

Thus, Mrs, K.'s work had hitherto only given an 
impulse and a direction to a resolution which the girls had 
already made, either by hearing the Grospel or seeing the 
fearfol and inevitable end of their course of vice. But 
the moment she entered on this new field of labour, she 
found that not only would she require to provide for 
them a way back to virtue, and to help them every step 
of the road, but that she would require to produce in 
them the resolution, on the strength of which, as already 
e^dsting, she had been enabled to do so much for the 
lower class. 

On the very first visit, Mrs. Condra warned her that 
it would be quite hopeless to expect any of these girls, 
who had been accustomed to every luxury and indul- 
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gence as the wages of sin, to leave the Hospital for the 
humble lodgings and the coarse fare of the lower class; 
that it was equally hopeless to induce them to enter an 
Institution; and that even the name of " a Home,^'' be- 
cause associated with " official reclamation," would scare 
them away. 

Strange as it may appear, many of these girls have 
hardly yet admitted to themselves what they really are 
in the sight of a holy God. They would shrink with 
pain were they to think of themselves as that which, 
" calling things by their right name," we know them to 
be. The " bully " and the procuress, with whom they 
live, they call their friends f'' — ^the temple of unclean- 
ness, in which they dwell, they call "a gay home;^'' — 
the debauched sensualists who visit them, they call 
" admirers;^' and they are on the safe way to something 
better, or have entered on a lower circle of vice, before 
they will call themselves ^^unfortunate girls And 
even this name is a kind of " refiige of lies " to which 
they fly from the loathsome fact of their debasement, as 
if it said, " It is not your sin, but your misfortune, that 
you are what you are." 

On Mrs. R.'s speaking to one in the Hospital on the 
vileness of her sin, she looked quite insulted, and said, 

" I never went a bad way.'" 

" Aye I my lassie," replied the good lady, rather asto- 
nished; "and what kind of a *way ' do you call the 
one that brought you to this place!" 
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The explanation was that she had never lived in 
" a house,'' bnt had only been " privately prostituted," 
which she seemed to consider a virtuous and respectable 
condition rather than otherwise. 

Of course, the moment the light of religion shines 
into their souls, it dispels these veiling shadows by 
which " the Enemy " tries to cloud the conscience. 
But till that blessed change is effected, those who 
wish to bring them under holy influences must deal 
very gently with them, — and respect, to a certain 
extent, this resistance of their hearts to a belief in 
the appalling fact of their utter social degradation. 
Yet, though their own idea of their status is a sad de- 
lusion, it is perhaps the most hopeful part of their moral 
disease, as indicating at least a lingering appreciation 
of what is good and pure. We know those who were 
first induced to leave the paths of vice, only after the 
most affectionate and urgent entreaty, constrained by the 
power of Mrs. R.'s persuasive tact to abandon sin, 
without any realisation of its vileness, but who, after 
having found a higher " life in Christ," will now say, 
" I only came because Mrs. R. would take 7io refusal, 
and would not leave me till I had said * Yes ; ' but now. 
Sir, I would beg my bread from door to door, or I would 
starve, rather than live as I did. And, if she would 
permit me, I would go through every one of these houses 
and tell the girls not to wait till they hate sin, but to 
come away; and when they have tasted the pure life 
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which we, who were their companions, are now leading, 
they would bless, as I do, the day on which they left 
their sinful ways." 

After her first conyersation with the girls of the 
upper ward, Mrs. R. almost instinctively saw the 
course it would be necessary to adopt, if she hoped 
to succeed to any great extent with them. She 
determined, if possible, to board them with a quiet 
Christian family, where peace, confidence, and lore 
reigned, — ^where no Committee of Inspection would open 
their closing wounds by their visits, — and where their 
most sensitive feelings would never be pained by being 
exhibited to curious subscribers. In short, she foresaw 
the imperative necessity of providing for them a home, 
where the only " rules and regulations " would be such 
as they themselves would wish for their safety, — or a 
pious father and mother, jealous of the honour and 
spiritual welfare of their children, would insist on, — 
where all the gentle and sacred feelings of the family with 
" God in the dwelling " would surround them, — ^where 
parental love would shield them from temptation, — ^where 
Christian friendship and pleasant social intercourse 
would satisfy all the longings of their hearts after 
affection and sympathy, and make them feel that the 
religion of the Saviour did not call on them to go 
mourning all their days. 

But where was such a home to be found? 

Mrs. R. knew many sympathiaers in her work; but 



THE DAWN. 63 

ft helper, with love enough in her heart to induce her 
to take the returned wanderers to her home, — ^where was 
she to be found? 

The thing appeared impracticable j but the servant^s 
&ith in the Master was strong. She laid the case 
before Him whose cause it was; and before twenty- 
four hours had passed, the way was opened, — and this 
Jordan of difficulty, cloven by the upraised mantle of 
fidih, parted to the right hand and to the lefb. 

The Committee of the MiQ-Girls' Eeligious Society, 
consisting of the older and more advanced Christian 
girls of the Institution, hearing of Mrs. R.'s position, 
and not forgetful of their promise to support her by 
every means in their power, held a meeting to consider 
whether or not they could be of service. After prayer, 
and much consideration, the only married person among 
their number volunteered to dedicate herself to Mrs. 
B.'s mission, without any remuneration except the 
" luxury of doing good." 

*^ Well done, good and faithfal servant ! " 

This was the same person who had taught a Bible 
class of the lower girls, and who they had described as 
" An humble follower of our Lord for many years, with 
naturally a sweet winning way." 

Mrs. R. joyfdlly accepted this generous ojBfer, because, 
from her knowledge of this new ally, she believed her 
to be the very person best suited for the work. The 
young woman's husband, also a zealous Christian, 
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warmly seconded his wife's resolution; and it was ar- 
ranged with Mrs. R. that they should rent a larger 
house than the one they occupied at the time, and 
that with her assistance they should furnish it neatly, 
but plainly, and receive as boarders such girls of 
the higher class as could be induced to reform. The 
greatest difficulty was experienced in procuring a house 
suitable for the purpose; and a small temporary one 
was taken and furnished in three days, in order that the 
girl who had promised to come with Mi*s. R. might not be 
disappointed. Mrs. R. then went to the Hospital to bring 
away this first * trophy of her zeal and devotion. She 
found an additional patient in the upper ward, to whom 
she spoke faithfully on spiritual things. There was 
another girl with whom Mrs. R. had ' a long, earnest 
conversation, the result of which was a promise to 
abandon her evil life on leaving the Hospital. All the 
other patients refused ; and one, with particular emphasis, 
said, 

" I don't want to deceive you and to be a hypocrite, 
by saying I will go with you when I don't intend." 
Mrs. R. was not discouraged, but cheered herself with 
the thought of another having determined to reform. 
After speaking earnestly to those in the lower wards, 
and praying with them, she left the place accompanied 
by her interesting charge. When the girl arrived at 



* She was only nineteen years of age, and had been five years astray. 



THE DAWN. 



65 



the house which Christian love had provided for her, 
and saw the kindness of the gentle Mend to whom Mrs. 
R. introduced her, she seemed quite stupified for a mo- 
ment, and then burst into tears. The strange feelings 
produced by coming to a home so calm and pure, after 
the wild excitement of a five years' downward course on 
the " smooth grooves " of vice, with its miserable end 
in the Hospital, seemed to overwhelm her. When Mrs. 
R. saw that her feelings were touched, she knelt down 
beside her, and prayed that those emotions might only 
be the precursors of the tears of true repentance, and 
that the wanderer might find a new heart, as well as a 
new home. 

Thus was one sheaf brought in with joy; one lamb 
led back to the fold ; one standard won from the army 
of Hell; and a glad heart had she who had borne it off 
in triumph from the very fore front of the battle, where 
the flight rose highest, and where the soldiers of the 
cross were few. 

" One ransomed soal from Satan riven 
Sends gladness tbroogh the coarts of beayen." 

Thus the dawn stepped forth from behind "the 
blanket of the dark," and the star of hope paled its 
lustre as the first ray of fruition shed its warm light 
over this desolate scene of darkness and misery. 
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THE NOONDAY GLORT OF 



THE NOONDAY GLORY OP THE SUN OF 
RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

"Arise, shiae; for thy light iaoome: and the glory of the Lord 
is risen upon thee.— i«a. Ix. 1. 

Mrs. K. had hitherto been in the habit of speaking 
and reading the Bible to the Hospital patients of the 
lower class in one of the wards. But our readers may 
imagine that the atmosphere, in a room where a large 
number of persons lay in every stage of this revolting 
disease, from its first breath to its last stage of putre- 
faction, was of too offensive and sickening a kind to be 
easily borne by one who was quite imaccustomed to 
such a place, and coming straight from the open air. 
The good Matron therefore most considerately procured 
the Committee-room for the next meeting, which was 
held on the following Monday — ^ten days after Mrs. 
R.'s first visit. 

On arriving, Mrs. R. found two new patients in the 
upper ward. She was deeply interested in them. 
Handsome, innocent-looking girls of 17 and 18 years 
of age respectively, and only a few weeks astray, they 
could ill be spared from the fashionable den from 
which they had been brought by its sinful mistress, who 
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left them under Mrs. Condra's care with showers 
of Judas-kisses, and treacherous "loves" and "dears," 
— and assurances of the delight she would have 
in seeing them whenever they were well. Go your 
way, foul emissary of Satan 1 By God's grace 
those fair ones, you found innocent, and pure, and 
whom you have now leffc, on what you mean to be their 
first stage to misery here, and hell hereafter, will never 
see you again till they meet you before the judgment- 
seat. Strange revolution! The word has gone 
forth, and this reservoir of lust's corruptions is 
this day to become the temple whence " light to those 
who sit in the shadow of death " is to spring forth : and 
many a poor smitten one shall enter by that door 
whence the procuress departs, with a soul " red like 
crimson," and go out " white as snow." All those girls 
who were permitted by the doctors to leave their beds 
were invited to attend the meeting in the Committee- 
room. Fifty from the lower wards assembled; and 
seven from the upper wards requested permission to 
join them. It was a strange and impressive sight, — 
so many pale faces gathered together to hear the Gospel, 
each branded with the iron of God's curse. Mrs. K. 
chose the last chapter of the Kevelation; and amid 
breathless silence she read the awful denunciation, — 

"Se that is filthy y let him he filthy still! — Without are 
dogSy and sorcerers, and whoremongers, and murderers, 
and whosoever loveth and maketh a lie!^^ 
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She told them honestly and faithfully their state 
before God, and their eternal condemnation. Many a 
look of agony and despair passed over their pale faces 
as they listened to their awful doom. " Awjul, but not 
hopeless, my poor girls. Listen to what your Sayiour 
says : — ^ Let him who is athirst, come; and whosoever 
WILL, let him take of the water of life freely! ' " Then she 
explained to them what the living water is; how freely 
salvation is offered to the chief of sinners; how, by 
washing their robes in the blood of the Lamb, they 
would " have a right to the tree of life, and enter in 
through the gates into the city." Many were in tears, 
and retired from that room with feelings they had never 
known before. Four of the lower ward girls were in 
great agony of soul. Mrs. E. prayed long with them, and 
their struggles were fearful to witness. The Spirit was 
storming the citadel of Evil within their souls, where 
sin had long reigned paramount; and it did not yield 
without a fierce conflict. 

Among the upper ward girls the victory was sudden 
and complete. All the seven promised to go with Mrs. 
R. ; and she who formerly had refused so pointedly, now 
said : — 

" I will go with you now; and having promised, you 
need not fear but I'll keep my word." 

In two days Mrs. R. returned : and when the hall- 
door was opened, the first sound that fell on her ear 
was the sweet music of a hymn, not from one voice but 
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from a full chorus, as if a voice from heayen had called, 
— " Awake, and sing, ye who dwell in the dust ! " — and 
the I song had burst forth from this living sepulchre. 
The good Matron^s beaming face, as she came forward 
to meet Mrs. K., told the story of happiness before she 
could find words to say: — 

" Oh, Mrs. K.! I have such news for you. The girls 
who were in sudi* trouble on "Wednesday have foimd 
peace; and the hymns have never ceased since you left. 
The Hospital is not the same place. The glory of the 
Lord has shone on it. The girls in the lower ward 
have begun to have morning and evening worship; and 
one of the four girls prays. The girls in the upper 
ward also have been quite changed. They are reading 
their Bibles and praying." 

This was indeed " glad tidings of great joy " to Mrs. 
R. The Gospel, in the power of which she had such 
&ith, had proved triumphant. " Greater was He who 
was for her, than all they who were against her." The 
lazar-house of Satan had become the house of prayer. 
A complete spiritual revolution had taken place. The 
Prince who had Zong ruled with undisputed power, had 
lost for the time his sway ; and He whose right it was 
had come back to reign. What heart would not be 
touched to see those poor Magdalenes washing with 
their tears the feet of Jesus? Who could act the part 
of the self-righteous supercilious Simon, in the presence 
of these penitent ones? The tears stood in Mrs. R.'s 
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eyes as she passed throagh the ranks of the grateful 
crowd which now pressed eagerly around her, to hear 
more of the truth that had made them free/' Oh I that 
the Christian ladies of our land would but realise how 
much could be accomplished by their opportime help, 
among those who, though in many cases hardened and 
depraved, have yet the word "womaw" written some- 
where on their hearts; and which, though well nigh 
obliterated and illegible from the corrosion of vice, can 
yet, when touched by the Spirit through the glorious 
Gospel, be made instrumental in winning back their 
worn-out and dreary spirits to purity and peace I 

Mrs. E. again held a meeting in the Oommittee- 
room. Fifty from the lower, and the seven from the 
upper ward, vrith the addition of a new patient, met her 
on this occasion. She spoke to them from the appro- 
priate passage : 

" Behold ! a woman in the city who was a 
sinner . . . brought an alabaster box of ointment, 
and stood at His feet behind him weeping, and began 
to wash His feet with her tears, and wipe them with the 
hairs of her head; and kissed his feet, and anointed 
them with the ointment." 

Again there was much expression of feeling, as 
Mrs. R. showed them the love, the gentleness, and the 
compassionate tenderness of Jesus to this woman, and 
pressed on them the hope they all should have in this 
very same Saviour. Mrs. R. spent several hours with 
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the anxious, praying with and counselling them. The 
new inmates of the npper ward promised to go with 
her, on being passed by the doctors. With a light and 
joyous heart Mrs. R. left the Hospital that day, accom- 
panied by her second and third prizes taken under the 
very guns of the Enemy. 

It was a pleasant sight to enter the good Samaritan's 
house that night, and to behold the family group 
gathered round the fan^ily altar. The devoted pair who 
had given up the peaceful pleasures of their own godly 
dwelling, (where no care approached them, but solici- 
tude about each other's happiness, and the rendering to 
tiie Giver the full love of their hearts), to enter for 
the Lord's sake, on such a stormy sea of labour and 
anxiety as that on which they had launched their frail 
and inexperienced bark. But they saw Jesus walking 
beside them on the waters, and they feared nothing. 
They have gone on to this hour, calmly and unflinch- 
ingly facing every discouragement and every trial, with 
mifaltermg faith in Him in whose strength they began, 
and who has, and will yet do, in them and through 
them " exceeding abundantly above all they can either 
ask or think." Around the room, on bended knees, 
and joining in their evening prayer, are three girls, none 
of them above twenty years of age, who, but for the 
heroic courage and devoted love of this lady, would 
have passed that first night of partially recovered 
health . . . where ? — The eye of purity, as it falls on 
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this page, will not be sullied with so foul a word. To- 
night they are safe. We will hear more of them anon. 

But though those three immortal souls were that 
night breathing an atmosphere of holiness, where were 
the 400,000 fallen ones "who guard the virtue" of 
Britain? Young ladies 1 did you ever hear that men, 
professing to love and reverence you, had said that your 
virtue needs this foul "guard of honour?" We ask 
you, Will you remain silent u^der such an insult as 
this? Will you be protected at such a cost? Would 
you buy your exemption from temptation with the souls 
of forty thousand of your sisters, who are annually 
sent, by the most agonising deaths, unshriven before 
Grod? Or will you cast back the vile slander in the 
face of those who utter it, to paliate, by a hypocritical 
jealousy of your honour, their own debased and loath- 
some practices? Will you tell them that it is they, 
not you, who annually destroy, in soul and body, so 
many thousands of the fairest and most confiding of 
your sex? Will you tell them that it is not the angel 
of your virtue, but the Moloch of their brutal lust, that 
demands the sacrifice of so many miserable victims? 
Will you tell them that the honour of the young ladies 
of Britain is lodged in an impregnable fortress, the 
walls of which have been rising for ages on the virtues 
of a long succession of noble matrons, whose purity has 
only been refined^ not sullied, by descent, and whose 
citadel is the glorious faith in the Fountain of all vir- 
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tue, against wMcli their yile seductiye assaults are im- 
potent and vain? Will you tell them that you do not 
need to have your chastity surrounded hy an outwork, 
formed of the putrifying bodies and blasted souls of 
your ruined sisters, — but that on those men, and on 
them alone, shall be poured the vials of wrath which the 
Avenger of the poor and the helpless has in store for 
the liar, the seducer, and the murderer? Will you 
sit calm and unmoved under the polluting breath of 
fiendish and cowardly slander? or will you raise your pro- 
test, by rising en masse to repel it, not by weak words, 
but by powerful acts? Will you give them the lie 
stepping forth and taking up the cause of the fallen,^^ 
and banishing " their associates " from your favour, and 
from your very acquaintance? Will you change your 
whole system of action by passing, in cold scorn, the 
licentious man, as too vile for your recognition, — and 
holding out a helping hand, win from his sensual 
grasp his wretched victims by your sweetest smile of 
pity and your kindliest word of love? And if you 
cannot do this by active work, we call on you to be very 
urgent on your knees in prayer to the Magdalene's God, 
that the thousands in this land, now as vile as she, may, 
like her, yet be numbered among those " of whom the 
world is not worthy ! " 

" ITie harvest truly is great, but the labourers are 
few ; PRAY YE, THEREFORE, the Lord of the harvest, 
that He would send forth labourers into His harvest^ 
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A HARD STRUGGLE WITH THE ENEMY. 

** We wrestle not against flesh and blood, but agaiDst princi- 
palities, against powers, against the ralers of the darkness of this 
world, against spiritaal wickedness in high places. —Eph, yi. 12. 

With the immediate prospect of so many more girls 
coming to Hve mth her, it became necessary for Mrs. 

(the name of Mrs. R.'s new coadjutor) to procure 

at once a much larger house. The one she had at first 
taken had been considered by Mrs. Condra to be large 
enough for the first year, as she looked on those girls 
for whom it was exclusively intended as very difficult to 
win to what was right, and never anticipated that Mrs. 
R. would have more than four or five at a tune. But 
here, in the first week, were three, and seven more 
ready to come, when dismissed. A larger house was 
therefore resolved on. 

But now the Enemy, who had been taken by surprise, 
had become alarmed, and was thoroughly on the alert 
to oppose every obstacle, and to dispute every inch of 
the ground. 

At that season of the year very few houses were to 
let in Glasgow, particularly those of the kind required, 
namely, houses with ample accommodation, detached. 
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and situated in a quiet but respectable part of the town. 
All those interested in Mrs. R.'s undertaking were en- 
listed in the "search;" but the greatest difficulty was 
experienced. Some landlords would have given any of 
their unoccupied houses, but unfortunately they happened 
just to be the ones that would not suit. Others, whose 
houses would have satisfied Mrs. N., would not risk 
what, they insisted, would " depreciate the value of their 
property," though the private nature of the work was 
explained to them. The following is an extract from a 
letter of one of Mrs. R.'s working friends : — 

" Glasgow, Nov., 1860. 

" J. W. M., Esq., Belfast. 
* * * * * u J J could speak as hopefully 
of Mrs. R.'s work. I went to see her on Saturday 
night, and she seemed quite happy about having at last 
secured a house for her girls. Her sister had taken it 
on the previous day, and all was supposed to be right. 
While I was with her the landlady, who had heard what 
she wanted it for, called to say, 

*That she could never think of letting her house 
for such a purpose.' 

" Mrs. B. said to her, in her usual plain way : 

* You have refused to do a very little thing for God, 
take care lest he repays you by throwing more houses 
on your hands.' 

" The woman, however, was unmoved, and seemed 
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terrified at the very name of the girls. Mrs. R. was in 
great perplexity, and did not know where to look next, 
as this was the second house which had heen denied her 
after it had heen taken. It occurred to me that if Mr. 

could be induced to leave his house now, instead 

of at the term, it would be the very place required. 
Mrs. R. urged me to go and see what could be done. 
I set off at once, and was received most kindly by Mrs. 

and Mr. , who said they would leave at once if they 

could get a house to suit them, and if we could arrange 
with * the proprietors.' ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ " 

Though every inclination to help was shown by Mr. 

and Mrs. , who would gladly have suffered any 

inconvenience for a cause they so warmly sympathised 
with, insuperable obstacles remained in the way of 
getting this house also; and again the good lady was 
* in great perplexity.' 

How sorely the Enemy grudged a resting-place for 
those who had deserted his ranks 1 The raven had, by 
the Spirit's power, been changed into the dove, and 
could no longer feed or rest on the floating carrion of 
vice. Will no sheltering ark open its window to take 
the wanderer in? Will its tired wings droop and 
droop, till the hungry waters receive it to eternal rest? 
or will the better nature, worn out by this hopeless flight, 
desert it for ever? No! — A gentle but strong hand is 
stretched forth, and the weary bird has nestled in con- 
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fidence on its soft palm. A sweet voice has whispered, — 
" Come ifij poor wanderer! and find rest and peace!''' 

But the rade hand of Pharisaism and worldliness is 
laid roughly on the friendly arm, and the coarse voice, 
harsh as the cruel and unchristian feelings it echoes, 
cries, — 

" It shall not enter here ! — Let its nature be changed 
as it may ; let it loathe the dead and putrifying corpse 
it once revelled on, aa it may; let its weary wing droop, 
and its desponding spirit sink, as it may; let its de- 
termination be as fixed as the Spirit which has trans- 
formed it, rather to fall dead, alone and friendless, on 
these devouring waters; — we do not care! Here it 
shall not enter. "We will be happy to hear that it has 
found shelter elsewhere : but back again into our ark, 
— it matters not who thrust it out, — ^it shall never 
enter!" 

Alas ! poor bird. Alas ! poor wanderer ! — driven away 
from her childhood's purity, — robbed of the treasure of 
her honour, before she had well learned its value* — ^by 
some ruthless libertine, on whom the world continued to 
smile, — she must not expect to be looked upon as even 
^^human,'^ by those who have never strayed, because 



* The greater number of fallen girls are seduced between 14 and 
15, some between 13 and 14— we have known them of 12 years of 
age; and this statement will be confirmed by all who have exa- 
mined the subject, or interested themselves directly in their recla- 
mation. 
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bound to their untempted virtue by strong social and 
domestic ties, — ^by moral or religious chains, which she 
has never known. The whispered flattery and perjured 
lies of " love and marriage," from a man double her 
age, and a thousand times more guilty before God, have 
led her to the first step on the downward road. What 
is before her now? A black sin is on her soul, shut- 
ting out the sunshine of Grod*s favour, and thus weak- 
ening the restraints which His unalienated love exercises 
on the pure. Starvation, with his gaunt brother. 
Death, point with their lean fingers to " the Street." 
She shudders! — ^her soul shrinks back! — ^her whole 
womanly nature revolts from it. She is only sullied; 
she is not wholly polluted yet. The soul has been 
stained with a streak of the blood of its woimded 
innocence : but it is not yet crimsoned with its gore. 
But the bony finger still points to yon draped and gilded 
vice, — ^to yon corpse in the wedding garment; and the 
soft voice of the Procuress, who has been in waiting 
for her victim, whispers, — " Ease, luxury, all that the 
heart can. wish, — gay dresses, costly jewels, nolle lovers, 
plenty of admiration, and the prospect of independence!''''* 



* A girl, who is still a leader of fashion among her class, 
was urged very earnestly to give up her life of sin. "Yes," 
she said, " I will, very soon. I am saving my money very fast, 
and have laid by £300. I hate the life, but what would be my 
chance if I were to determine to live differently. I will leave this 
place and go to one where no one knows me, and, having money, 
I will soon become respectable.*' " Abandoned wretch!'' we hear 
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She looks behind : — ^the door is shut and double-barred. 
She looks on high : — she thinks there is no hope there. 
Again the tempter whispers, — ^^Better to go to destruc- 
tion by this smooth road, covered by mid flowers, and 
heavy with voluptuous perfumeSj than he driven to the 
same end by the grim monster, Starvation!" There 
is no good angel near to whisper, " Pardon in Jesus, 
Hope for the sinner. Beware of the charmer. Come 
back to virtue and holiness'^ Oh! how gladly would 
she have heard such a voice! but the virtuous had 
heard of her fall, and passed her by as too depraved to 
be spoken with. She hangs her head, and is led on. 
She enters the temple of lust, and the door shuts her 
in with what she loaths and hates.* " Will no one 
help or save ? " The moment a ray of hope enters this 
prison-house, she hails it with exulting joy. She does 
not wait, but springs forward with eagerness, — the tears 
of happiness pouring down her pale cheeks, — ^to seize 
the hand outstretched to save her. She hears of a 
Saviour's love ; — she listens with beating heart to those 



Virtne on an ottomaQ say, as she holds this volame in the snowy 
band that has never earned a penny. Gently, fair friend : read 
the ' Song of The Shirt,' and say whether it is easy for one without 
the Spirit of God to choose snch a crnel path to honour when that 
to vice is so well paid. 

* Nothing but sheer starvation would have forced me to the 
life," said a girl of eighteen, the other day, who had twice been 
Mistress of a gay house," and who came voluntarily to Mrs. R. 
the moment she heard of her; and has been most anxious to do 
well ever since. 
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assurances of pardon, — ^her whole soul drinks in these 
glorious words, — 

" They that are whole need not a physician, but they 
that are sick. Go and learn what this means : ' I will 
have mercy and not sacrifice;' for I am not come to 
call the righteous, but sinners to repentance." 

The Magdalene is at the feet of Jesus; — ^the tears 
come hot and fast; the poor weary heart pours forth its 
long-suppressed anguish, and the responding tear-drop 
glistens in that eye of Love which looks gently down 
on the prostrate form. He softly says, " Gk) and sin 
no more ! " 

" Go ! " — whither? The kind friend who had "brought 
her to Jesus " wishes to find a house where she may 
live till she is taught more about the " Bread of Life," 
and learns to work honestly for the bread that perishes. 
But Simon the Pharisee is proprietor of the house which 
is to let; and is speechless with astonishment at the 
presumption of the lady who asks to rent it for the 
wanderer's resting-place. 

" What 1 gentle friend, would you ask decent people to 
live in the same street with a prodigal, and breathe the 
same atmosphere with a repentant sinner? — No! madam, 
I would not do so myself ; and you ask too much. You 
are an enthusiast, and must moderate your expectations. 
Do you think we would run the risk of having the tears 
of such as they falling on our feet? Not that we do not 
wish well to your cause. So far from that, we admire 
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your exertions, and applaud your zeal; and, indeed, 
we will subscribe our guinea to your mission, to show 
the sincerity of our sympathy. But we decline to let 
our houses for any such purpose ! " 

How the Enemy must hsye chuckled, — ^how intensely 
bitter must have been his scornful sneer, as he ad- 
justed round his shoulders this angelic mantle of sym- 
pathy and good wishes ! He did not grudge the g^nea, 
while he kept his late slaves houseless ! 

This suspense was very painful to Mrs. R., and a 
severe trial to her faith. But " the fixed persuasion of 
success," springing from the conviction that the Lord 
would not let His own work fail, superinduced that 
" triumphant adamant of soul " which is only to be seen 
among those who stand firm on " the Rock of ages." 
The following extract from a letter written to Mrs. R. 
will show the spirit of this mission, and the secret of 
its success : — 

"Belfast, Nov., 1860. 

" My Dear Friend, 

" I was deeply grieved and disappointed to 
hear that you had met with so many vexations about 
the house for your girls. I sympathise with you most 
sincerely, knowing, as I do, the labour and anxiety you 
have already had in bringing this new phase of your 
work to its present hopeful state. One would have 
thought that this should have been the simplest and 

F 
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easiest part of your enterprise; but it seems that, as you 
have got blessings where you least expected them, you 
are to meet with obstacles also where you never thought 
they .would arise. However, I know you too well to 
suppose for a moment that your faith is in the least 
shaken by this paltry attempt of the Enemy to impede 
a work which God has recognised as his own, and pros- 
pered far beyond your fondest anticipations. I know 
your motto has ever been — * I will trusty and not be 
afraid.' What a grand little word that * Trust ' is. 
How it carries the mind back, away to those giants 
in faith, who, with but one ray of the glory which 
shines on our path, * trusted ' their God with a sim- 
plicity and a confidence which casts a bitter reproach on 
our feeble faith. What a * trust' was Noah's, when he 
preached for a hundred and twenty years against ini- 
quity, and was laughed to scorn as a fool and a mad- 
man, not by a few but by the whole world that 
then was. What a * trust' was Abraham's, when he 
looked into the questioning eyes of his beloved one, and 
said, * The Lord will provide a lamb.' How Paul's 
heart, glowing with the same train of thought, burst 
forth when he says : 

" * And what shall I say more ? for time would 
fail to speak of those who, through faith, sub- 
dued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained pro- 
mises, stopped the mouths of lions, quenched the 
violence of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, out of 
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weakness were made strong, waxed valiant in fight, 
turned to flight the armies of the aliens/ 

" And is their God not our Grod? is their strength not 
<n*r strength? Is this Almighty One changed? Is the 
* Captain of our salvation ' a feebler warrior than the 
Lord God who led them forth to battle? Why, to hear 
some Christians speak now-a-days, yon would think 
that the God of glory had retired to heaven, when the 
Bible record was closed; and that it is a species of blas- 
j^emy to talk of Him as being * near us,'' * with us,' 
' helping us,^ ^defending us, ^preparing the way for us' 
They talk of some dim misty principle, called Provi- 
dence, and trust it as if it were God. Now, I think 
that the glory of our position, as the ransomed of the 
Lord, is the closeness of our walk with Him 
who is *our strength and our safety.' And if ever 
a servant had evidences of the presence of *the 
Master,' that servant is you. Just think of the mar- 
vellous way by which He has led you every step of the 
road, — ^preparing you for this great work by spiritual 
discipline, by passing you through progressive grades 
of honour in His army of fighting ones, and putting 
you in a position in which you have been able, by a 
word, to summon around you the earnest and trusty 
little band that now fights so bravely by your side, in 
this hand-to-hand battle with evil. I often think of 
you and your humble friends as of a company of whites 
following far into the enemies' country to track the black 
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demons who have surprised the peaceful settlement of 
your brothers, and carried off their fairest daughters to 
be the victims of their fiendish torture. Hard pressed, 
the Enemy are dropping, one by one, their captives, who 
are received by their deliverers with exulting joy. 
Should not every one that falls into your hands give 
you fresh courage to press on; to trust more; to be 
more earnest, more watchful, more prayerful ? And, if 
now the Enemy has made a stand, remember it is but 
for a moment: and, while the feeble arms of prayer are 
held up towards heaven by the energies of faith and 
love, the battle must be on your side. Qo on, then ! 
be of good cheer I it is the Lord's own work, — ^he will 
not see it fail. He may try your faith for a moment, 
but trust Him, he will not let the Evil One pluck one of 
those little ones, who are under your care, out of your 
hands. You are but keeping them for Him. You are 
not * leaning on a broken reed; ' you are resting on the 
arm of Omnipotence : let this be your confidence and 
support, *for in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting 
strength.' ^ He is a stronghold in the day of trouble, 
and he knows them that trust in him.' Cast, there- 
fore, your care on Him, for he careth for you ; and 
plead before His mercy seat His old kindness to you. 
Tell Him all He has done, as a reason why He should 
do more. Say to Him, in the words of the man after 
His own heart: 

*Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. O 
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my Grod, I trust in Thee ; let me not be 
ashamed; let not mine enemies triumph oyer me. 
Show me Thy w&ySy O Lord ; teach me Thy paths ; 
lead me in Thy truth ; and teach me; for thou art my 
salvation: on Thee do I wait all the day. Remember, 
O Lord, Thy loving kindness and Thy tender mercies, 
for they have been even of old.' 

" Do you think the Lord will resist such a prayer 
as that? Is His heart changed to His children? 
Oh, no! — you know that it is not; for many, 
many a time has He answered your prayers 
before they had well-nigh been spoken, as if 
His heart yearned for an excuse to pour blessings on 
you. Qo on, then! — wave high the banner of your 
trust! He that has begun the good work will perfect 
it. Appropriate, as Paul did, the blessed word the 
Lord spake of old, * I will never leave you, nor forsake 
you;' and, strong in this assurance, you will face 
every difficulty with calm and settled faith. 

" What more can I say. I wish I was at home to 
help you; but as that can't be, all I can do is to point 
you to the only Helper worth the having, and to assure 
you that my most fervent prayers ascend to Him for 
you. 

" Your very sincere friend. 
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THE ENEMY BETntES. 

** More than conqneron, throngb Him that loved us.*' — 
Rom. viii. 37. 

" Those that wait on the Lord shall renew their 
strength." " Delight thyself in Grod, and He will give 
thee thy heart's desire." "If ye shall ask anything in 
My name, ye shall receive it." 

Faith and prayer are always triumphant, and un- 
selfish love, like British valour, " does not know when 
it is vanquished." All " the gates of hell shall not 
prevail against it." 

In His own good time the Lord opened the way, and 
another house was taken. If Mrs. R. had been offered 
her choice of every house in Glasgow, a better could 
not have been selected than the one Mrs. N. now 
rented. It was situated at a convenient distance both 
from Mrs. R.'s house and from the city, where the girls 
were to go to work. It could accommodate about fifteen 
persons, leaving a work-room and a parlour. Work- 
men were sent at once to do some little repairs, and 
make it neat and tidy; and the lady's heart was glad 
>vith the thought that the childi'en of her adoption had 
at last found a home. 
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It was hardly to be expected that the Enemy would 
retire from the contest without a struggle. The parties 
from whom the house was rented summarily dismissed 
the workmen, and wrote, that as they had heard that 
Mrs. N. intended converting it into " A Public Institu- 
tion for Keforming Street Girls," they did not consider 
the house as let. Here was another disappointment. 
However, after a good deal of unpleasant correspond- 
ence, the matter was arranged, on Mrs. N. giving her 
assurance that she would not " convert it into a public 
institution," but would use it as a private dwelling- 
house, where she intended to take in boarders, — as to 
the previous character of whom she declined being 
questioned ; at the same time she pledged herself that 
nothing but quietness and respectability would be per- 
mitted. This was accepted with very scanty courtesy ; 
and at last the house was secured. 

The Enemy, now completely vanquished, retired and 
left his fair foes to improve their victory. Nor has he 
again mustered in any force, but confines his opposition 
to petty annoyances not worthy of record. 

"We mention these details, that the difficulties en- 
countered by Mrs. K. may be presented before the 
reader, as well as the encouragements, in such a work; 
and that those who may be roused by that lady's 
example, to enter on a like undertaking, may know 
exactly what to expect. 

Other three girls (making six in all) having come to 
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Mrs. N., it was necessary to procure her some assist- 
ance, as much of her time had to he devoted to her 
hushand and domestic arrangements. As Mrs. R. 
wanted nothing hut lahours of love/* she again sought 
help from her friends among the Factory girls. Once 
more they responded to her call; and one of their 
number, — a young widow, — ^left an advanced position 
in a Silk Factory to assume the duties and responsi- 
bilities of housekeeper, her masters parting from her 
with regret, but most willingly for the sake of the good 
cause. 

The voluntary and ready dedication of those women 
to this work, and the number of others who have re- 
ceived reclaimed girls into their houses, and laboured 
patiently with them, prove that, at least in some in- 
stances, it is a slander to say, as many do, that there is no 
use in the upper and middle ranks trying to save frx)m 
perishing those of the lower who have parted from 
virtue, when the women of their own class turn from 
them with scorn, and would do their utmost to thrust 
them back into the mire, out of which their superiors 
have dragged them. Whatever may have been the 
experience of others, this certainly has not been Mrs. 
R.'s ; and we would seize this opportunity of calling on 
the working women of this country to take an example 
from those who have helped her so zealously in this 
noble enterprise. Mrs. R. believes that the problem of 
" Female rescue " is only to be solved by the working 
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women rising, each to give her little mite of assist- 
ance. Every one who is at all in a position to do 
so, should open her door to one, just one, poor 
wanderer. And what is to hinder her from going out, 
seeking for that one, introducing her to her house, 
and persuading her friends and neighbours to subscribe 
the trifle which would suflfice to provide for her till she 
should procure work? Or if she cannot accomplish 
this, there are plenty of Christian ladies who, if they 
knew they would be supported by other working women, 
would gladly supply the means. We know that the 
saying is true, — the poor that help the poor; " and 
that millions of noble acts of charity will be disclosed 
on the Great Day, done by her who, having but two 
pence, gives one to her who has none. And we believe 
it has only to be pointed out to them, that they have 
a mighty power in stemming the advancing tide of this 
national curse, by such acts as we have indicated, to 
induce them to enlist under any banner raised by the 
guiding hand of a lady, superior in social position, 
but not richer in faith, on which she has inscribed, — 
u Working women, to the rescue of your poor perishing 
sisters ! " 

The new house and the additional assistant being 
now arranged, the next thing for Mrs. R. to do in 
perfecting her plan of domestic life for the girls, was 
to secure for them the teaching and spiiitual guid- 
ance of an earnest and judicious clergyman. This 
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seemed to be one of the most hopeless parts of her 
scheme ; for though the clergymen of all denominations 
in the neighbourhood of Mrs. N.'s new house were, 
without exception, eminently liberal-minded, pious, and 
faithful men, and sympathised heartily in her work, yet 
it can easily be understood that having large congre- 
gations, and many claims on their time and energies, it 
was almost impossible to expect that any of them would 
undertake the minute and constant supervision of these 
young persons. She longed to find one who would 
enter on the work of elevating their minds, and con- 
firming their resolution to live a holy life, not only by 
powerful evangehcal sermons in the pulpit, but also by 
a regular course of wise and loving instructions in per- 
sonal intercourse with them at their own homes. This 
was made the subject of earnest prayer. The Master 
workman who had built this bridge across the dark 
stream of vice, was supplicated to put the copestone to 
the arch, that strength and solidity might be given to 
the whole. 

The prayer had hardly reached the ear of the Infinite 
before its answer came, not in richness proportioned to 
the faith of those who asked, but to the love and mercy 
of Him who heard. 

" While ye are yet speaking, I will answer." 

"We do not think it prudent here to give even the 
initials of the gentleman who, in addition to all his 
other arduous duties, undertook this delicate and serious 
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responsibility. We wonld wish that the Church and 
the world should know — at this time when the godless 
and the " righteous-over-much " are combining to cast 
a slur on the holy office of the ministry — that, though 
there may be some who do not realise fully the respon- 
sibility of their position, there are others holding the 
vessels of the sanctuary who truly understand the 
'^height and the depth, the length and the breadth, 
of the love of Christ ; " — ^to show the sneering world- 
lings who take refuge from their consciences behind the 
inconsistencies of Grod's people, that the motto of some 
men's hves, whatever their low estimates of the sacred 
character may be, is still " to spend and be spent for 
Christ;" and whose meat and drink, like their Divine 
Master's, is "to do the will of Him who sent them." 
But we must refrain from giving this esteemed name, 
because we do not wish to let the public know in whose 
church the girls worship. Suffice it to say, that he has 
done honour to himself, his Church, and his Lord, by 
the affectionate and laborious interest he has taken in 
this household. He has been everything to them that 
Mrs. R.'s most sanguine hopes could have conceived : 
and the love and reverence in which he is held by his 
charge must be very grateful to his feelings. He has 
taught them regulai'ly and patiently in the doctrines of 
religion, and in many cases strengthened, by his kindly 
and judicious instructions and good advices, their newly- 
formed habits and yet unconfirmed principles. His 
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visits to the house, which are as frequent as his many 
important duties will permit, are looked forward to by 
the girls with great pleasure ; and as they regard him 
as a friend who has their highest interests sincerely at 
heart, his counsels have a weight with them which only 
affection can give. He has often expressed the great 
satisfaction he has received from the earnest attention 
with which he is listened to. 

"Ah!" said one girl, "our minister forgets what 
we once were, when he talks to us." 

The benefit of such a friend cannot be too highly 
estimated. The interest he takes in the girls elevates 
the whole tone of the place, and gives them an idea of 
goodness they had not conceived. Each girl who ar- 
rives finds that she is treated by every one with the 
utmost courtesy and kindness. She cannot but feel that 
the house is a holy place — ^that not a cold, stand-aloof, 
" I-am-holier-than-thou " religion reigns there, but 
that the most genial, approachable, self-forgetting love 
has got her in its warm embrace. The result has been 
that, to the day we write, not one who has become do- 
mesticated with Mrs. N. has resumed the life of sin. 
When the clergyman is not there, the master of the 
house, who is also a valuable and faithful helper in the 
work, conducts the family worship ; and from thirteen 
to fifteen voices have sometimes joined in their morning 
and evening hymn. 

Besides Mrs. K.'s constant visits, they have also the 
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privilege of repeated calls from another kind and pious 
lady, who has been of great assistance to Mrs. R. in 
finding work for some of the girls. 

Mrs. R.'s management, as to the future prospects of 
her charge, will be gathered from the notices of some of 
the girls, which we will now proceed to give. "We can- 
not but feel that this is the most delicate and diflficult 
part of our undertaking; for while we wish to rouse 
general interest in this work, we still must remember 
what we owe to the feelings of those of whom we speak. 
We know that it must be painful for them to have their 
histories dragged before the public ; but we also know, 
that they will bear it cheerfully when they remember 
that it is all for the glory of God, That the blessed 
Saviour who has sought them out in their alienation, 
and made them the monuments of His redeeming love, 
may have the praise; — ^that the world may have an addi- 
tional proof of what a triumphant power the simple 
Gospel is; — ^that, fired by the example of her who has, 
in the Lord's hands, been the means of rescuing them, 
other ladies may take up the cause of the " wanderer ; " 
— and that they themselves, by their actions, may call 
aloud to many a poor girl now in the " bondage of ini- 
quity," to fly like them to Jesus, and to find the happi- 
ness which they now feel; — ^these are the motives which 
prompt us to lay their cases before the eyes of the world. 
And they will not have lived and suffered in vain, 
if what we write concerning them should bear these 
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blessed fruits. If these pages should be read by those 
whose happy reformation they record, we would say to 
them: — 

Yon know us too well not to believe that we would 
not wittingly wound your feelings; that if we did not 
believe you cordially sympathised with us in our wish 
to let the public know the blessed work which your 
benefactress has done in Glasgow, we would not have 
written these lines. We regard ourselves as but the 
feeble exponents of your fond wishes, that Christ may 
be glorified by your proclaiming to the world, — 



" By the grace of God we are what we are." 
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** Ye were without Christ, being aliens from the oommonwealth 
of Israel; and strangers to the covenants of promise, having 
no hope, and without God in the world. But now in Christ Jesus. 
Ye who sometime were afar off are made nigh by the blood of 
Christ."— ^p. ii. 12, 13. 

We have mentioned three girls specially as having 
lefb the Lock Hospital with Mrs. R., and taken np their 
abode in Mrs. N.'s honse. It may be interesting first 
to trace their histories to the present time before giving 
further examples of the happy results of Mrs. R.'s 
work among this class of girls. 



28th Feb., 1861. 

D. J. was the first who consented to accompany 
Mrs. R. She had been led astray when only fourteen 
years of age, and is now nineteen. Her constitution 
was considerably impaired by the efiects of her previous 
life ; and after remaining some weeks, learning to be a 
dressmaker, the doctors said she would require some 
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light active employment, as the sedentary life would be 
injurious to her. Her kind benefactress removed her 
from this occupation, and soon after found for her such 
a situation as would suit her. She is now living in a 
private lodging, away from any identity with Mrs, R,^s 
work, and has given every evidence of a fixed deter- 
mination to lead a respectable and holy life. Li the 
evening she attends classes for the improving of her 
mind, and has the companionship at her work of some 
excellent and pious women, whose influence for good we 
pray may be blessed to her. One thing in this girl 
which has given Mrs. R. much pleasure, has been the 
strong desire she has from the first evinced to work, 
and get into a position of independence. She has also 
been apparently an earnest seeker after a higher life 
than mere morality, and has throughout shown much 
honesty in the expression of her feeling; and of her it 
may truly be said : 

" 'Tviras not till many a straggle past, 
That she said Christ was her*a at last." 

The consistency of her walk and conversation will test 
the reality of this change. Let her future be what it 
may, she has heard all that love and solicitude for her 
soul can tell her. She is in the Lord's hands. 
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M. V. was the second who arrived from the Hospital 
at Mrs. N.'s house. From the horn* she entered it she 
showed a deep interest in spiritual things, and there is 
no doubt she was very anxious about her soul's welfare. 
Several times, at her request, her landlady has spent 
two hours in prayer with her. After remaining about a 
fortnight, communications were made with her parents, 
the result of which was her being returned to them, and 
we have much pleasure in giving the following grateful 
and most encouraging letter : — 

" Nov. 19th, 1860. 

"Dear Mrs. R., 

" You will no doubt think me ungrateful 
in not writing you sooner, but I have been very unwell 
since I came home. 

"Dear Mrs. R., I found my mother on Saturday; 
she is very ill, but I thank God for His great goodness 
and mercy for restoring me to her, and to Him be all 
the praise. I do sincerely thank Him; and, dear Mrs. 
R., I shall never be able to thank you for all you have 
done for me. I hope God will reward you tenfold, and 
that it will be a blessing in Glasgow that poor sinners 
have found such a friend. Dear friend, my more than 
mother as you have been, I hope God will give you 
strength to continue the good work you have com- 
menced in Glasgow, and that He will raise up a few 

G 
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more kind ladies who will be willing to help in the 
Lord's work. 

" I am truly happy, and all my brothers and sisters 
are very kind and good to me. I hope all the girls at 
Mrs. N.'s are happy in Gbd's blessing, and that they 
will pray to Him for strength to overcome all tempta- 
tions in this wicked world. Please to remember me to 
all of them. 

" Ever yours, 

"M. V." 



N. M. was the third we spoke of. She remained 
under Mrs. R.'s protection for about a month, during 
which time both Mrs. R. and those she resided with, 
spent much labour in trying to lead her to a full trust 
in her Saviour, the result of which is not known beyond 
what our readers can estimate for themselves through 
the following letters : — 

" Nov. 25, 1860. 

My Dear Mrs. R., 

" I arrived all safe last night at nine 
o'clock. My father was glad to se6 me, and has been 
exceedingly kind. Dear Mrs. R., I thank God for His 
long suffering kindness in bringing me under your care. 
I never can repay you for your kindness, but I know and 
feel that the only gratitude you prize is that my walk 
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and conversation be such as pleases the Lord. Dear 
Mrs. R., do pray for me, for / know and feel that I am 
a great sinner, and that I have need of a Saviour, I 
have been praying that Gbd would break my hard and 
stony heart, and that He may give me a heart of flesh, 
and make me to feel that He is a loving God. Dear 
Mrs. R., do write me soon, and give me your blessing. 
" I am, 

" Yours most sincerely, 

"N. M." 
" Dec. 

I never forget to pray to God that He would give 
me strength to resist all temptations, and I know and 
believe that those who ask God will never be sent empty 
away. I shall trust Him, and I know and believe that 
He will bring all things to work together for my good. 
Thanks, my dear Mrs. R., for your kind letter to me 
this morning, and the many good instructions you have 
given me." 

"Dec, 1860. 
♦ « ♦ « ♦ 

"Dear Mrs. R., do not think that all your good 
advices have been as water spilt upon the ground. I 
thank God they have not all fallen upon stony ground. 
May God shower down His blessings upon you." 
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" Dec, 1860. 
* * « 

" I pray more and more to Him every day, and that 
He might make me a better child. I can say in all 
tmth that I never feel tempted to leave home again or 
do anything contrary to my Father's wishes. Dear 
Mrs. E., do write me soon." 

The following letters are from her father: — 

" Nov 27, 1860. 

" Dear Madam, 

" My daughter arrived here on Saturday 
night, and I gave her a father's welcome. She speaks 
of your care and kindness with much feeling. It would 
be impossible for me, either by language or letter, ade- 
quately to express my feelings of gratitude for that 
kindly Christian interest which you have taken in her 
temporal and eternal welfare. Aiid though I could do 
so, it would be but a small matter compared to that 
satisfaction which you yourself must experience in your 
heavenly employment. This is all I can do — and it is 
my duty — I most gratefcdly tender my warmest thanks 
for her restoration. 

" She left us in July, 1858. I shall certainly, as a 
duty, let you know concerning her * walk and conversa- 
tion ' while she is with me and under my observation. 
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May God bless you, and all whom you would most 
readily bear in mind in prayer. 
" I remain, 

" Most gratefully yours, 

" 5th Dec, 1860. 

"Dear Madam, 

" In accordance with your kind request, 
that I would from time to time inform you of the 
behaviour of my daughter, I answer, and am glad to 
say that the recent interest which you took in her wel- 
fare has not been without its reward. I am much 
pleased with her behaviour in many respects. There is 
by far less levity in her maimer; and though it does not 
amount to deep seriousness, or what a Christian would 
call conversion, there is a steadiness and circumspection 
about her conduct and conversation which is in every 
way becoming. I communicate these observations to 
you with much pleasure, earnestly praying that more 
good may follow of a like nature. 

" I remain, your most obedient, 

" 15th March, 1861. 

"Dear Madam, 

" I beg that you will excuse this long 
delay in answering your letter. The delay was caused 
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by several circumstances — ^ill health being the principal 

one. Some two months since Mr. M called here, 

very kindly inquiring after N , and I think he 

stated that his visit was in accordance with your wishes. 
At that time I famished him with my daughter's 
address ; and in some of the letters which I have since 
vndtten to her, I have asked if she had heard from 
you, but she said she had not. It is very kind of you 
to continue taking an interest in those who owe so much 
to you on former occasions, and I hope you will extend 
that kindness so far as to write to her. She is at pre- 
sent under her brother's care. Your hopes and wishes 
concerning her are warmly appreciated by me. I asked 

Mr. M how she had come under your care, but he 

very feelingly hesitated to tell me. May your many 
prayers for those you speak of be answered, and may a 
blessing rest on all your Christian eflforts in the way of 
redemption. 

" I am yours gratefully, 



Such is the history of the three first trophies of 
Mrs. R.'s Hospital labours. 



GOOD RESULT8. 
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Blt^dsed is that servant whom hU Lord when he coineth Bhall 
find BO doing " —Matt, xxiv, 46. 

Letter from Mrs. Condra, Matron of the Lock 
Hospital: — 

" J. W. M., Esq. " Glasgow, Jan. 7, 1861. 

"Dear Sir, 

" I have very great pleasure in respond- 
ing at once to your request that I should give you my 
opinion of the good results of Mrs. R.'s visits to the 
Hospital; and if what I say can be of service in inte- 
resting the public in her work, you can use it in any 
way you think proper. It will now be twenty-four 
years since a Glasgow gentleman, in his deep anxiety 
for the souls of the poor girls, began regularly to visit 
this place three times a-week. Often, when a woman 
has been dying, I have seen him here three times in 
one day praying by her bedside. His coming has been 
a great comfort to us, and many a time has he helped to 
clothe girls whom we were sending home to their parents. 
Indeed, he has for long years done everything that an 
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earnest ChristiaQ genHeman could do in such a place. 
Bat yon can easily understand, that neither the girls 
nor myself could under many circumstances speak with 
the same freedom to a gentleman as we could have done 
to one of our own sex; and many a time I have wished 
that, in addition to his visits, we had those of a warm- 
hearted Christian lady— one who could stoop to speak 
tenderly to the girls, and lead them to open their hearts. 
I was certain that such a one would gain an influence 
among them which no gentleman could acquire. But 
unfortunately the ladies of Glasgow, though devoted to 
many a good work, had, ever since the founding of the 
Institution, held strictly aloof from all personal interest 
in the place, and never since I had any conneclion with 
it (and I believe never before that) has one come to say 
a kindly word at the bedsides of the poor girls. Having 
heard that a lady was taking an interest in the unfortu- 
nate, and had been the means, by her own exertions, of 
reclaiming many, it at once occurred to me that there 
might be some hope of inducing her to come amongst 
us.. I bless the day when I thought of it; for, inde- 
pendently of all advantage to the girls, I feel that I 
myself have received spiritual refreshment from seeing 
such earnest, unselfish zeal in the cause of Christ. Not 
knowing even the lady's name, some weeks elapsed 
before I found it out; but when I did, I sent her three 
times most earnest requests that, if possible, she would 
come and visit us. A letter which appeared in the 

I 
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Guardian newspaper gives a very truthful account 
of her first visit, and every subsequent one has 
been even more successful. She has come twice a-week 
ever since, and many a time she will spend four hours 
speaking to the girls. She will sit down beside a girl, 
and, putting her arm round her shoulder, talk some- 
times for half-an-hour, pointing out to her the misery 
of her past life, and what she might be if she would 
close with the offers of salvation. She never leaves one 
till she has found the way to her heart. I do not think 
a more curious or more interesting sight could be wit- 
nessed than to go into a ward after Mrs. R. has been 
there a Uttle while. You would find her sitting by the 
side of one who had been dismissed, and who had made 
up her mind to resume her old life, or * return to her 
friends,' as she will call it— cruel, soul-destroying 
friends they are. Around the bed, or, it may be, clus- 
tering about her seat, you see a group of others, who 
are aiding the lady in persuading this poor mistaken 
one to go to the home which she offers. * Go with the 
lady.' * You will be far happier and better with the 
lady.' ' Oh L., you should go with Mrs. R. ; you will 
be away from temptation if you will but go vrith her.' 
To watch the earnest faces of these poor girls, and 
hear their pleading words, would do good to the heart 
of an advanced Christian; indeed, one of our managers 
called some time after Mrs. R. had begun her work, and 
when he came into the hall and heard the burst of 
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praise issuing from the wards, he turned to me and 
said, * Mrs. Condra, it is quite elevating to the soul to 
visit the place now.' The secret of Mrs. R.'s wonder- 
ful success is, I believe, that she at once takes from 
them the fear they all have that they are despised. She 
is motherly — so kind, so self-forgetting among them, 
that she carries their hearts by a storm of sympathy 
and love. Then she is thoroughly straightforward with 
them — ^very strong in her pictures of their degradation, 
but just as strong in her assurances of pardon and com- 
plete acceptance in Jesus Christ. The spiritual benefits 
of these appeals to the girls cannot be estimated too 
highly ; and I am convinced that at least eight of the 
girls to whom Mrs. R. has spoken on religion have 
been converted, truly changed in heart, and giving evi- 
dences of the new life, which I unhesitatingly believe 
to be sincere. I have now been a long time mixing 
with this class of persons, and, knowing them thorough- 
ly, am not so likely to be deceived by a fair profession 
as one who is a comparative stranger to their ways; 
and yet I would confidently express my conviction, that 
those eight have all found a settled peace in Christ. 
One of them, a girl from the higher class, has twice 
returned from the house Mrs. R. has provided for them, 
and each time I have welcomed her back, like a daughter, 
so pleased was I with her. The first thing she did was 
to gather all the rest to morning and evening worship, 
and she has never ceased trying to convince them that 



GOOD RESULTS. 107 

the only happiness is to be found at the feet of the 
Saviour, who has washed away her sins. She is at 
present here, and is a great comfort and support to me. 
Several others have come back to see us since they went 
to Mrs. R., and have fearlessly spoken to the girls on 
religion. These visits have been greatly blessed. I 
could give you many interesting narratives about the 
various cases which have come under my own observa- 
tion; but one or two, however, will suffice, accompanied 
with the assurance that many more could be mentioned, 
as not one of the forty-five girls who, since the 5th 
October, have gone from this to Mrs. R. but have some 
little history of either anxiety or awakening attached 
to them. 

" K. E. was one of the wildest and most ungovern- 
able spirits we ever had in the Hospital. She was a 
Catholic, and mocked at all the girls who were in spiri- 
tual anxiety. She would sing and try to make a fool 
of their attempts at worship. I pointed her out to 
Mrs. R., among her earliest visits, who did not make 
much of her, though she spoke to her in her usual 
stjrle several times. One day, however, she was induced 
to go down stairs to a gathering of all the girls which 
Mrs. R. held in the committee-room, and having been 
arrested by something said during the meeting, she 
waited behind, along with about a dozen more, to be 
spoken to about her soul. That night she was in a 
di eadful state of distress ; she called for all the girls to 
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gather round her, and to pray to God to have mercy on 
her. This they did, and for hours in the dead of night 
they waited beside this struggling soul, praying and 
singing hymns. The perspiration was just streaming 
down the poor girl's face^ so intense were her feelings. 
Next day she was very ill from the effects of the violent 
emotion — ^but peace had come, and since that day you 
would not know her for the same girl, the expression of 
her face has so altered. The next time Mrs. B. saw 
her was in a very interesting scene. I took her up to 
a ward, and when we came in we found a number of 
girls crowding round the bed of one they were trying to 
bring to Christ. After talking to her, they sang a hynm 
called * Christian brothers, will you meet us ; ' and when 
they were done, this very girl, who had mocked, and 
scoflfcd, and ridiculed, spoke to her, telling her what she 
had been — ^how she had been far worse than any of 
them — ^how she had come to Jesus — ^how Jesus had 
accepted her — and how now she was so happy in Him. 
She then implored her to seek the Lord. If you ask 
Mrs. R. about this girl, she will tell you, as she has 
told me, how much happiness she has had in K. E.— 
how, ever since she went home to the lodging, she has 
conducted the family worship, counselled the girls, and 
acted the part of a wise elder sister among them. I 
know this, that whenever she comes back to see me, 
I feel as if a ray of sunshine had entered the place, 
so glad am I, and so glad are we all to see her 
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bright, happy face. Would it not be hard to doubt 
that this girl is converted? 

"I have noticed, since ever I came among them, 
that these girls are the most timid and superstitious 
creatures in the world. Not one of them would go 
into a dark room at night ; and it is with the greatest 
difficulty I can prevent them drawing their beds close 
together at night, so frightened are they to sleep alone. 
Yet the other night, Mr. Condra having occasion to go 
to an unfrequented bath-room, pretty late in the even- 
ing, stumbled, on entering, over something in the dark, 
and discovered that it was a girl who very shortly before 
had been utterly godless, who had retired there to pray, 
caring nothing about the darkness if she could be * alone 
with God.' In nothing has the change, since Mrs. R. 
came, been more marked than in the kindness of the 
girls to one another. I have watched them often 
quietly weeping at the sufferings of their friends, and 
trying to soothe their pain by words of tenderness 
and sympathy. Before she visited us, the wards were 
often the scene of angry words and petty quarrels. 
Now, so completely has the whole place come under the 
influence of religious feeling, that nothing but peace 
and happiness reigns. Where selfishness and discon- 
tent used to vex and annoy those who were doing all 
in their power for them, nothing but patience and gra- 
titude meets you now. Indeed, I can assure you that 
Mrs. R.'s influence, or rather, I should say, the influ- 
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ence of the blessed religion she teaches them, has made 
my position among them a very different one from what 
it once was — so much lighter and pleasanter. I sin- 
cerely hope that this lady may long be spared in 
health to come among us. And if what I have said 
should help to induce any one to send her money to 
help this noble work, I'shall feel most gratefdl. 
" I remain, yours sincerely, 

"A. condra;* 



" J. W. M., Esq. "Glasgow, March 26, 1861. 

"Dear Friend, 

" I am sure you will be interested to hear 
that the Spirit is still working mightily in the Hospital, 
where our friend Mrs. R. has been labouring for some time. 
Last week I received a note from her, saying that she 
was ill, and, as she did 'not wish to disappoint the girls 
in the Hospital, she would like me to go in her stead. 
I went to visit her, and found her in bed. However, 
the spirit was very willing, though the flesh was weak, 
so she roused herself and we went off together. You 
know the kind of scenes we witnessed, so I need not 
describe the visits to the wards. 

" The usual meeting was held in the Committee- 
room. Mrs. R. read and prayed with them, but on 
account of her illness she said very little on the 



GOOD RESULTS. Ill 

passage ; but the Lord — just as if He had said, * Not 
by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit ' — chose this 
day of my friend's weakness and feebleness to show 
His power. She said, at the close of the meeting, 
* If any of you wish to be spoken to about your souls, 
you may remain and I will converse with you.' I 
had observed several in tears while the truths of the 
Bible were being read. I had retired to Mrs. Condra's 
room when the meeting was over, but had not been 
long there, when I was sent for to come and assist in 
speaking to the anxious ones. There were about twelve 
girls weeping bitterly, and those I spoke to were 
deeply convinced of sin, saying they saw themselves 
to be great sinners, and lost. I tried to point them 
to the Lamb of God, showing them how he came 
to seek and to save sinners, and I then joined in 
prayer with them. I advised them to plead their own 
cause with God in retirement, believing that He is 
more ready to give than they are to ask. * His ear 
is not heavy that He cannot hear.' I trust that 
many of those girls will date their spiritual birth 
from that hour. * His arm is not shortened that it 
cannot save.' 

" In visiting the landladies who lodge the girls, a 
short time ago, my attention was directed to a pretty 
little dark-eyed girl, who looked like sixteen, and 
Mrs. R. said, * That was one of the wildest girls in the 
Hospital, and a perfect pest to Mrs. Condra, and now 
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she is as tame as a lamb.' One day when I was gomg 
through the wards with Mrs. Condra, she said, * In that 
bed there is the most ungovernable, turbulent little 
creature I ever had. I do wish you would speak to 
her, and try what you can do.' So I went up to the 
bed, and she pretended to be sound asleep. Mrs. 
Condra shook her, but she would not waken. How- 
ever, after shaking the bed pretty roughly, she was 
obliged to open her eyes and look at me. I said, 
'You need not be pretending you are asleep. Take 
care, my girl, lest you sleep a sleep from which you will 
only awaken to find yourself in hell.' The girl said 
nothing, but just stared at me. ' Did you ever hear of 
Jesus Christ, the Saviour of sinners.' She said, * No, 
I never heard of such a one.' I sat down on the bed 
and told all I could, and before I left her she was weep- 
ing like to break her heart. From that hour to this 
she has been a good, quiet girl, and I have great hopes 
of her. 

" She also pointed out three girls who are going to 
be married to respectable men in a few days. 

" She sometimes turns away as many as fifteen girls 
from her door in one day, because she has no funds to 
go on with. Some of the girls who are doing exceed- 
ingly well came three or four times before they saw 
Mrs. R., which showed that they at least had a strong 
wish to do well. 

" It is a most melancholy thing to call for Mrs. R. 
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and see her door quite besieged by poor creatures whom 
she cannot help to a better life for want of money, and 
whom she is obliged to drive away. There is no 
need of midnight meetings in Glasgow. All that is 
wanted is fonds, and it is a dreadful pity that so hope- 
ful a work should be brought to a stand-still in this 
way. It is the Lord's work — *Let Him do what 
seemeth Him good.'' 

" If her exertions do come to an end for want of 
support, what she has done will at least show what can 
be accomplished. 

" Your sincere friend, 



" p. S., Esq., A . "Glasgow, Jan. 5, 1861. 

"My Dear Friend, 

" I am very much obliged to you for so 
promptly attending to my commission. I have also to 
thank you, in Mrs. B.'s name, for your kindness and 
attention to her protegee. I knew you would be deeply 
interested in her. Poor thing I so young — ^not eighteen 
— and yet with such a mournful history of ruin and 
degradation. What a change for that poor lassie — 
returning, sullied in heart, and prematurely old in the 
knowledge of the black side of the human picture, to 
the home which she left a fresh, blooming, innocent girl. 

H 
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I pray that the Ahnighiy love may change her heart. 
I do not believe she will ever return to her old life, for 
she hates it, but I do not see a decided moyement of 
the Spirit in her sonl. She is orerflowing with thank- 
folness to Mrs. B. for her kindness, but I do not discern 
the same warm gratitude to the Saviour, whose minister 
Mrs. R. has been. She has heard much about divine 
things, and has been a most attentive listener. We will 
pray that, when the excitement of leaving her old life 
and going home has subsided, and she gets time for 
calm thought, all the good she has heard will spring up, 
and vital religion will give a new impulse to her life. 
Pruy for her. She needs your prayers. 

" Since I wrote you on the 24th October, telling you 
about the awakening in the Lock Hospital, and Mrs. 
B.'s successful labours there (this girl is one of the 
fruits), the work has gone on very steadily. The earnest- 
ness continues as warm as ever. Of course, the patients 
that were there then are all dismissed — forty-five have 
come to Mrs. U,- — and the religious feeling I now refer 
to is shown by a totally different set of girls from those 
sixty I spoke of in my former letter, which is a glorious 
triumph of religion, and should call forth praises from 
every one who has a sympathy with the Redeemer's 
cause. I have seen Mrs. Condra several times lately, 
and she is quite enthusiastic about Mrs. R. And no 
wonder. If there is another lady in Glasgow who would 
do as she has done, I am sure there are very few who 
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could; and there is no doubt that not one has done it, 
which is the practical test of the would and the could. 
It will be a miserable disgrace to the Christian public 
if she is left unsupported with funds. Mrs. Condra is 
overflowing with joy and happiness at the blessed change 
which has been effected in the moral atmosphere of the 
place within the last two months. You should hear her 
telling about it herself — anything I can tell you is 

' Without the ronndnefls and the hue of life.' 

She told me the other day, that when a new patient ar- 
rives, the rest will surround her and tell her all about 
* the Lady^ I can conceive nothing more interesting 
than those missionary labours, so novel and so strange. 
One will give her a tract, another a hymn book, a third 
a Bible, and perhaps a fourth will offer to teach her a 
hymn. Their favourites are — * Christian brothers will 
you meet us ; ' * There's a rest for the weary ; ' There is a 
fountain filled with blood; ' 'Just as I am, without one 
plea;' and these they are singing from morning to 
night, so that the new-comer finds herself in an atmos- 
phere of religion the moment she becomes an inmate of 
the place. In this way the good work is often most 
hopefully begun before Mrs. R. arrives. This religious 
influence is brought to bear on the girl, not in the old 
dry form of prosy lectures and hacknied good advices, 
offered at arm's distance, with cold, icy distrust in every 
tone, but in a new and very attractive form, the living 
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testimony of the very girls whom a few weeks before 
she had met among the vilest, in the dram-shops, the 
vennelsy or the bagnios of the lowest grade, or in the 
no less * a-fer off' scenes of vice which we, for con- 
venience sake, call the higher class. like the son of 
Eosh among the prophets, ' The Spirit of God came 
npon him, and he prophesied among them.* We pray, 
and we ask yonr prayers, that they may not, like Sanl, 
drive that Spirit from them — ^that their latter-end may 
not be like his. We only see the present — ^the fatore 
is wisely concealed — ^and we cannot tell what the sub- 
sequent histories of these girls may be; but at this 
moment there is every appearance of a great spiritual 
change. Mrs. Condra told me that, after the house was 
closed for the night, and every one in bed, she used of 
old to be annoyed by girls singing boisterous songs; 
but now all is hushed, or if any sound breaks the stiQ- 
ness, it is the last murmur of an evening hymn, or the 
low muttering of some arrested spirit pleading for 
mercy with Gtod. This is a wonderful picture! How 
worthy of the Prince of peace I Long may the kind, 
warm-hearted Matron see one like the Son of man 
walking on the waters, and hear His voice, saying, 
'Peace, be still,' — and may her bark sail quietly on. 
Believe me, her office is no smecure. I know no one 
who more needs the prayers of the Lord's people than 
she, in her painfdl and arduous position. What a 
blessed thing it is, that a loving, zealous Christian fills 
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this important office. The great day will disclose the 
blessing she has been to many a poor ignorant girl, 
who never heard of a Saviour till she came to the 
Hospital. Strange 'Church I' — Truly the Lord *is 
not confined to temples made with hands.' 

" From circumstances you are aware of, it has been 
my happiness to see the successive stages of this work 
of reclamation, and I have watched its progress with 
no small interest. About thirty of the girls come to 
my religious services *for working people in their 
working clothes,' which is held at 11.30 on Sunday 
mornings, after all the well-dressed folk are out of the 
way; and after the service they remain as a Bible class, 
which I teach till two o'clock p.m. In this way I have 
become much interested in many of them, and some, I 
am assured, have tasted the sweets of pardon, and are 
*' hungering and thirsting after righteousness.' To see 
them in the class with their eager fiftces, and to watch 
their responsive expression at every word that goes to 
their heart, on perhaps the tenderness of the love of 
Christ, or the depths of His compassion, or the fulness 
of His rich pardoning mercy to the chief of sinners, 
would make you feel that you have before you souls 
who have unsatisfied longings after higher things. I 
have seen them hardened, crying — */ cannot pray I ^ 
I have seen them under conviction, crying — * Ok! I 
am lost for ever! there is no pardon for me.' I have 
pointed them to the Lamb of God, and watched their 
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souls in the fierce combat with unbelief — ' He died for 
others^ hut not for mel^ I haye led them, step by step, 
from self to Christ. I haye seen the proud, unbelieying, 
hardened heart giye way, and the rebel will subdued, 
under the 8ayiour*s wonderful loye, till she who had 
been, like the poor demoniac 'among the tombs,' in 
the wild madness of yioe and despair, sat humbly, 
loyingly, and peacefully at the feet of Him who came 
not to call the righteous but sinners to repentance, 
clothed with modesiy and child-like £uth, and truly ' in 
her right mind.* This I have seen; and I hope and 
pray to God that I may often see it again. Most of 
these girls are from the lower wards of the Look 
Hospital, 

On the 28th of Dec., which was near the dose of 
a yery eyentful year to many of these poor things, Mrs. 
B. thought that it would be a nice thing for them to 
meet at her house in a pleasant social way. She ac- 
cordingly inyited them all (sixty in number) to tea, 
accompanied by their different landladies. The kitchen 
was prettily decorated with eyergreens, and an excellent 
tea and supper prepared for them. When all were 
assembled, my brother and I were asked to come and 
speak to them. I knew nearly them all, and we had a 
grand shaking of hands and exchanges of good wishes. 
The higher class girls were there among the yery lowest, 
and quite happy to be on one footing to gratify their 
kind benefactress. We each gaye them short, earnest. 
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affectionate addresses, after which the tea came in, 
which they seemed to enjoy very much, and looked very 
happy. After it was removed, some of the working 
men I told you of, who visit them and pray with them 
in their homes, told them a number of amusing stories ; 
and then their kind Mend addressed to them a few 
warm and affectionate words, expressing her trust in 
them, and h^ own need of their assistance and co- 
operation in a work of which she told them she hoped 
the present meeting would prove but the first-fruits. 
Many of them shed tears of gratitude and lovo, as she 
told them that her idea of doing them good was to trust 
them and to forget their past the moment they ex- 
pressed a wish that their future should be virtuous. 
I was delighted to hear from her last night, that, in 
spite of all the temptations of the New Year season, 
HOT ONE has &Uen back into sin. Is that not a triumf^i 
of what Dr. Chalmers used to call ' the omnipotence of 
loving-kindness.* They all went home as happy as 
could be; and next day, when I saw some of them, they 

said, with such bright pleased faces, 'Oh! Mr. , 

was not that a nice meeting.' 'Were we not very 
happy.' It was a wonderfal sight; and, as Mrs. B. 
stood in the midst of the sixty girls, and laughingly 
said to me, 'A fine large &mily I have got,' my 
thoughts flew upwards to the Father in heaven, and I 
thought of the view that he was taking of so strange 
a scene. Mrs. B. then whispered to me, 'I do not 
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believe there are more than six girls here who have not 
felt more or less the power of religion;' and I believe 
that she is quite right. 

Mrs. B. has said to me that, in the experience she 
has had of these girls, she has fonnd that the chief 
sources of this evil was dmnkenness in parents, and, 
in many cases, cruel stepmothers. 

" The different homes which Mrs. B. has for the yonng 
women are all sufficiently near to her own residence to 
allow of her constant supervision. Meetings for reading 
and prayer are held twice a-week among them. Every 
Saturday is set apart for visits to each. This being the 
early closing day, gives an opportunity of seeing those 
who are all the week employed in mills, &c. Com- 
plaints, if there are such, are then heard and adjudged, 
weekly accounts paid, and advances made for those who 
are not in work, or whose wages do not cover needful 
expenses, &c. 

" You can scarcely conceive how this work is grow- 
ing on her hands. Forty-five new applicants were 
enrolled last month alone, and twelve this month up to 
the present date. 

"Excuse this pencilled scribble, for I am writing 
whilst waiting at the Port-Glasgow station for the train 
for town. 

" Yours affectionatelyj 
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Mrs. N., in whose house the higher class girls live, 
says, in her report at the close of the year: — "Of the 
girls who have been with ns, three, we firmly heUeve^ 
haye found peace in Jesus. Three who have left us 
were thinking very seriously, many a time praying in 
great distress; but though some of them said they 
were changed, we could not say so with any certainty, 
but we hope it was the case. Of these sixteen, nine 
have come from the Hospital and seven came volun- 
tarily. Nine are with us at present, five have been 
restored to their Mends or parents, and one is living in 
respectable lodgings." 
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" The ransomed of the Lord shall return: they duJl obtain joy 
and gladness, and sorrow and mghing shall flee away.**— /«a. 
XXXV. 10. 

The fourth girl who was redauned through Mrs, R.'s 
introduction to the Lock Hospital was P. 0. When 
Mrs. K first spoke to her she refused even to think of 
accompanying her; but when she felt the power oi an 
awakened sense of sin, she not only consented, but ex- 
pressed deep anxiety about a companion who had been 
decoyed away from the same town where she had lived, 
by the agent of a Glasgow procuress. Mrs. B. at once 
proposed that P. C. should write a note to her friend, 
asking her to come and visit her at the Hospital. This 
was done at once, and Mrs. Gondra despatched a mes- 
senger with it, who, after some delay, returned accom- 
panied by the girl, C. J. We will let her tell her own 
story in the following letter, written to a gentleman, who 
has taken a warm interest in her welfare : — 

"Jan. 5, 186L 

" Dear Mr. , 

" You have taken so deep an interest in 
my spiritual concerns, that I wish, from my gratitude 
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to my benefactress, to give yon a short sketch of my 
life from my first introdnction here. What I am writing 
is simple and tmthful, and entirely to praise and glorify 
God. Many times, during my short stay in v— 
Street, I wished to change my life for an honest living. 
I knew I had snnk deep in sin, shame, and misery. At 
that time no place was open to me; I was sneered at as 
an outcast, and looked on with disdain by the world. 

« Well do I remember the night of October 22d. I 
and another sister in misfortune were in great trouble. 
I threw my arm round her neck in wild despair, and 
cried, ' OA, Sarah I what a life is this I To what an end 
shall we cornel^ I tried to pray. I remember saying, 
* Ohj Chd! send a deliverer to take me far from a life Uke 
thiSj amd let me once more go out to the world and he 
respected I ^ My poor weak prayer was answered. The 
next day, while playing at cards — our principal amuse- 
ment through the day — ^to my great joy I received a 
letter from my dear friend, P. C, who was at that 
time in sickness. The letter was pressing me to call 
and see her. She told me there was a lady there who 
wished to see me, and who was taking a deep interest 
in the poor houseless and homeless. I can now Mess 
and praise God I did not wait for a second invitation, 
but, tossiAg the cards from me, I said, ' fabbwbll to 
cards and this for everJ* Then, hastily dressing myself, 
I went to see my friend; though, much to my sorrow, 
I was considerably the worse of that deadly poison, drink. 
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When I came to the Hospital I was introduoed to 
Mrs. R. She kindly spoke to me with such gentleness, 
and, with a filling eye of sorrow, touched with sympathy, 
she put her hand on my shoulder and said, < Well, my 
child r — (these words, so gentle, from a stranger, sent 
me back to the days of my childhood, for I cannot 
remember hearing the words ^ My child I ^ since my 
parents were taken from me, which is now sixteen years) 
— * are you tired of the life you are leading?^ I said, 
* Yes; hut what can I do?^ * Will you come with me?* 
Then I hesitated, and made some excuse as to going 
back for my clothes, &c. ^No, you must come now; 
for^ she added, ' now is the accepted time — ^now w the 
day of salvation.* With much more earnest conversa- 
tion and kindness — ^more than I am able to write— I 
consented to come with her. She wished me to go with 
her that night, but I preferred waiting with my friend 
till she was dismissed, and going with her; so, as Mrs. 
Clondra kindly invited me to do this, I remained three 
days in the Hospital. 

Monday, the long-looked-for day, came, and Mrs. 
R., who I am now calling mother, came and fetched us 

both to Street, October 29, 1860. With much 

kindness, and after committing us in earnest prayer to 
Ood, she left us to enjoy our new home of peace, joy, 
and happiness. 

" At this time I trusted entirely to my own strength, 
and thought a moral life was all my heavenly Father 
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required; yet often, at family prayer^ I came determined 
to pray; but Satan was too strong, and I said to tlie 
spirit that was striving in me, ' Qo ihj way for this 
time.' Thus I continued still going on serving Satan, 
and forgetting to thank Grod for all his mercies, when, 
on Friday, November 16, 1860, on going for a walk, 
still trusting to my own strength, that day my strength 
flailed — ^temptation was too strong. I was induced to 
take a glass of wine, and then I did not dare to return 
to my happy home; indeed, I did not know what I was 
doing. The details are too grievous here to mention. 
I returned before seven next morning with a deeper 
sense of shame and unthankfulness than ever. But 
think, when I met the sorrowful gaze of my mothei:, 
Mrs. E., the full force of my guilt came to me with 
double power, and I was brought to the dust with 
a very heavy heart. * No peace,' 1 thought, */or tJie 
wicked,^ That nighty 11th November , I fixed my choice, 
and was determined — ' let others do as they might, as 
for me I would serve the Lord.' 

" While talking to one of my sisters, still wrestling 
with Gk>d in heart, Mrs. N. came into the bed-room for 
some trifle. I asked, * Will you pray for us, Mrs, N. ? ' 
She said, * Fe5, / will pray; hut you must pray tmth 
me.' Then, with strength not my own, I lifted my 
heart to God, as the poor publican did of old, < God he 
merciful to me, a sinner!^ — ^feeling I should not be sent 
away empty. When Mrs. N. left us, the night was spent 
in silent prayer. The next day was the blessed 
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I cannot say I was then quite happy. No ; but after 
family worship I went to my silent room, and there in 
agony of soul poured my heart's desires to Grod, and, 
like Jacob of old, wrestled until I had an answer in 
peace. / was saved through the precious blood of Jesus^ 
my Saviour. 

Since then, my happiest moments are spent in 
prayer. I know and feel that I am growing in grace. 
We have had happy, happy times. Our kind pas- 
tor often comes to see us, and these are real happy 
evenings. And what will I say of our happiness 
when she comes who is more than mother? My heart 
always seems to bound with great joy when I know I 
am going to see her. I cannot express in words what 
I feel towards her. Surely I will be ever and always 
kept from once occasioning her another anxious thought 
or care. Oh 1 that more poor unfortunate ones would 
find through her the peace of mind and the happy home 
I now enjoy I The table is spread^ and the guests are 
invited. 

"I must conclude with sincerely thanking you for 
your past kindness to me, asking still to be remembered 
in your prayers. And Oh 1 pray for more aid to this 
blessed work, for I know and feel that if many whom 
the world now look on as outcasts, could only find a 
way open through which to change their course of life, 
they would be glad to embrace the opportunity. 
" Yours with sincere gratitude, 

" J 
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The writer of the foregoing letter, immediately on 
coming to Mr. N.'s honse, accompanied by her friend, 
was placed in a dress-making establishment, where she 
soon won the confidence and esteem of her mistress, 
by her good conduct, intelligence, and industry. She 
was greatly annoyed going and returning from her work 
by a person, calling himself a gentleman, who had pre- 
viously known her. He, however, was not deaf to an 
emphatic threat of public exposure addressed to him 
personally by her protector. The gratification Mrs. R. 
has received from this young person's conduct has been 
very great; and she has repeatedly said, that if the past 
eight months of incessant labour and anxiety had pro- 
duced no other fruit than the restoration to sociely of 
this one girl, she would consider it a rich reward. Her 
landlady writes — " The greatest blessing God could 
have given to the mission was His sending them C. J. 
We have the most implicit confidence in her, and look 
on her just as one of ourselves. She understands the 
girls, too, much better than I do, and has a much 
greater power in speaking to them about their souls; 
for she says to them — * I once felt as you do, but I am 
now so happy in the sense of reconciliation with my 
Father in Heaven, that I long that you should find 
pardon in the same Saviour.' At night they will gather 
round her; and she will talk for a long time on spiritual 
things, counselling and advising them, and pointing 
them to Jesus." She has now finished her training, 
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and has begun to support herself as a dress-maker. 
With Mrs. B.'s assistance she has rented a small honse, 
where she and her companion liye. No one knows 
what they have been, and her prayer has been folly 
answered, for she has " again gone out to the world and 
been respected." Her friend still receives some assist- 
ance from Mrs. B., not being yet folly taught. She has 
been very delicate, and much interrupted at her work; 
but soon she too will be in a position of independence. 
While very ill lately, and not expected to live, the lady 
was much pleased with the quiet assurance with which 
she seemed ready to meet death. At that time Mrs. E. 
received the following letter from her father: — 

" Feb. 7th, 1861. 

Dear Madam, 

I cannot find sufficient words to thank 
you for your kindness to my daughter, P. C; but please 
to accept my ver^ humble thanks, I have received a 
letter from her this morning, stating that she is again 
on a bed of affliction. I would either have come or 
sent for her home if she had requested it; but trade 
being bad, so many of the family out of employment, 
and her sister, who has been so many months afiflicted, 
we expect to depart every day, has put it entirely out 
of my power. I should like much to see her again on 
earth, if it be God's will." 
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Mrs. N. also at the same time received the follow- 
ing:— 

"Dear Friend, 

"We have received your kind letter, and 
we are grieved to hear that onr daughter is again in 
affliction. It has flung our hopes to the ground. We 
have yet a consolation to know that she lives in the 
love of God. If it should please Him to spare her, and 
she wishes to come home, we will do everything that 
lies in our power to assist her, for we should very much 
like to see her." 

******** 



W. M. was the next who came to Mrs. N. from the 
Hospital. She was scarcely eighteen years of age. She 
had very respectable relations, who were entirely ignorant 
of the life she had been living. She left her home to 
be a servant or shop girl, but had been led astray. For 
three months she managed one of the leading "gay 
houses" in Glasgow, and from her smartness and 
attractions she was most valuable to her "friends." 
She heard the message of the Grospel in the Hospital, 
and if it did not change her heart, it at least showed 
her the degradation of her position, and gave her 
a thorough loathing to it. We do not speak with 
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confidence of her awakening, because the ten days she 
remained with Mrs. N. were not sufficient to test the 
sincerity of her religious feelings. During that time 
she appeared an earnest seeker, and great hopes are 
OTitertained of her conyersion. She is referred to in 
page 123. She went home to her parents, and Mrs. R. 
has received several very nice letters from her, which 
our space does not permit us to give. 

The "house" in which she lived in Glasgow was 
much frequented by commercial travellers, and she was 
known to a great many of them. Mr. N. accompa- 
nied her when she returned home, and saw her deter- 
mination to act a virtuous part severely tested. Several 
travellers recognised her, and one tried repeatedly to 
speak to her. When she would not, he followed her to 
the hotel where she was to stay all night, though it was 
not that in which he was in the custom of living, and 
during the evening attempted to gain access to her. 
He lay in wait for her, and twice tried to follow her to 
her bedroom. The poor girl was very much excited by 
this infamous conduct, and behaved throughout most 
admirably. She would not leave her bedroom in the 
morning till it was ascertained that, finding his pur- 
poses baulked, he had left the hotel. 

Men of this stamp are, we regret to say, too com- 
mon on "the road," and many a poor girl owes to 
them her ruin. A prolific source of prostitution is 
the seduction of chambermaids in hotels. There is no 
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class of females more exposed to temptations than they. 
Hardly a day comes which does not bring enticement in 
some form. We have known men ejected with disgrace 
from hotels for making licentious proposals to yonng 
virtuous girls. A case came under our notice but a 
week ago. The landlady took him into the bar and 
told him her mind with the emphasis characteristic of 
her class, and ordered him to pack his traps and be 
off." He did not tell why he had left. " The cooking 
was bad! the servants were inattentive!!^^ Honest man! 
commercial gentleman! your delicate feelings would 
have been ruffled had it been known that the servants 
rejected your foul insults, and the landlady told you that 
she " only wanted gentlemen about her house, not low 
fellows who would try to ruin her girls." A conmiercial 
traveller ynites to us as follows: — 

Many a time my blood has boiled with indignation 
to hear those poor girls spoken of as accessible, as wild 
ones, &c., by low fellows who are a disgrace to their 
profession. I have heard a married man with a wife 
and family say, in a public room, to his brother com- 
mercial who was going on by the next train, * You will 
find so and so,* mentioning the chambermaid's name, 
^yeirj accommodating,^ *A11 right,' his friend replied, 
* ril not forget the hint.' And so the girl, whom I 
believe to be perfectly respectable, would be subjected 
to this fellow's approaches, and have her character de- 
stroyed." 
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We would call upon the large proportion of respec- 
table well principled commercial men*' to do what 
they can to protect those girls — to frown down any 
conduct of this disgraceful kind whidi may come under 
their observation, and to do their utmost to raise the 
moral tone of their class. 



0. E. came from the Hospital on the 14th Noyember. 
She was the first of whom Mrs. R. could say that she 
was converted. Others had been awakened, had been 
conyicted of sin, and had been seeking for peace; but 
this girl had sought and found. There was no mistaking 
the indications of a complete change of heart—the 
sweet, gentle, calm spirit, the earnest and consistent 
profession, the warm desire for spiritual teaching, and 
the delight in the means of grace. Soon after she came 
to Mrs. N.'s house she seemed to gain a "higher 
Christian life," and from that time to this, her deep 
piety and unexceptionable conduct have, beyond ex- 
pression, cheered and encouraged Mrs. B. in her labours. 
It became necessary for her to return to the Hospital 
after she had been a few weeks dismissed, and she is 
the girl spoken of by Mrs. Gondra, in page 106, as having 
been "welcomed back like a daughter.'' The loathsome 
disease had taken a strong hold on her system, and 
again she had to return. By this time her earnestness 
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had deepened, and her longing for the conversion of the 
others roused her to the most devoted lahours among 
her sisters in sorrow. We had occasion to speak with 
one of the most abandoned and godless of the fall^ — 
one who, while in the Hospital, had resisted every over- 
ture from Mrs. E., and who is now rapidly sinking to 
the harlot's grave, spuming every eflTort of Christian 
love. She said — 

" K there ever was a good girl it was G. E. I can 
understand the beauty of Christianity like hers. Many 
a time she has pled with me for hours, weeping like to 
break her heart because I was so hardened. Onoe, 
when I was jeering and making sport of what she 
said, she lost patience a very little with me and 
said, 'Well, if you won't have your sins pardoned 
by Jesus, you need not scoff at the offer.' I rose and 
left her ward, for it was there she had gathered as many 
as she could get, and was reading and praying with 
them. If you had seen how the poor thing felt it. I 
said, as I marched out, ' You need not preach your reli- 
gion to me, when you can't keep your omi temper.' 
She suffered fearfully for this in her own mind, for I 
never would go into her ward again, and she used to 
come to mine, and read to me and entreat me to come 
to Jesus. She was a good lassie. It would be a fine 
thing for themselves if all the girls Mrs. B. is helping 
had as little hypocrisy as she." 
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This was the testimony of one who saw the beauty 
of the light, but who loved the darkness better. Alas, 
poor girl I From the age of twelve she had been a bad 
girl. When her nature was plastic and impressive it 
had been moulded to vice; and can we wonder if, at 
nineteen, after running the most terrible course of dis- 
sipation, her heart should give no response to the gospel 
of purity and love ? 

" Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the leopard 
his spots? then may ye also do good that are accus- 
tomed to do evil." 

But, thank God! that is not all. Oh! listen. Should 
this book fall into the hands of any of the class of whidi 
it treats, we would say, " Sister,' it may be hard to turn 
from your evil ways, but be not dismayed; it can be 
done; it has been done. God's spirit can * change^ your 
nature, and not one spot will remain. The leopard will 
be changed into the lamb. Listen to his own words — 
you cannot hide your sins from Him: — *I have seen 
your adulteries, the lewdness of thy whoredom, and 
thine abominations in the fields and in the hills : there 
is nothing covered that shall not be revealed, neither 
hid that shall not be known; whatsoever ye have spoken 
in darkness shall be heard in the light, and that which 
ye have spoken in the ear, in closets, shall be pro- 
claimed upon the housetops. I shall bring every work 
into judgment with every secret thing.' Think ! pause ! 
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One of your class, who is now a happy Christian, loved, 
admired, and respected by every one who knows her, 
^said to Mrs. R., who had asked her if she ever thought, 
* No,' she replied, * we girls never think, or, if we do, it 
is only for a moment, till we can get thought drowned 
in drink.' Do not rush from thought. We ask you — 
we plead with you — nothing but love makes us address 
you. Will you think earnestly, calmly, for one moment 
— ^first of your past, has it been worthy of you? of your 
present, is it so happy that you wovM sell your soul for 
it? of your future, how shall you answer when your 
name is called in the master-roll of judgment? Then, 
oh think of this ! Jesus left Heaven to testify his love 
for you; He died that you might not perish; He is now 
in glory pleading the cause of every poor girl before the 
throne of His Father and your Father. Bemember 
that Jesus loves you — just yourself. The blackguard 
who prostituted you, and the fine ladies who pass you 
on the street with a look of icy scorn, may despise you ; 
Jesus does not. He never can — He never will — He 
will receive you with smiles of welcome — He will fold 
you in His kind embrace, and will welcome you as His 
friend, and love you through eternity. The voice that 
cries, * Woe unto thee, oh Jerusalem I ' adds, * Wilt thou 
not be made clean?"' 

After being under Mrs. R.'s protection for about 
three months, G. E. returned to her friends. The fol- 
lowing letter will interest the reader: — 
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" February, 1861. 

"My Dear Mrs. B., 

" I called, as you requested me, on G. E| 
Blie opened the door to me; and, if honest hard work is 
considered a hopeful sign of reclamation, your protegee 
had all the outward indications of it. 8he was vexed 
that I had found her in the midst of a grand cleaning, 
but I was much more pleased than if I had found her 
sittmg in state. I was highly delighted with her 
mother, who is a most pious, excellent woman. She 
said to me,-^ 

" * Oh, Mr. M , if you only knew the 

prayers I have offered up for the restoration of my 
lassie ! For a long time I would hardly pray for 
myself, so fall was my heart of her. When I could 
not get quiet here in the house, I hare gone out to the 
court and stood there for hours praying that the kind 
Lord would send some one to rescue my girl. I have 
gone to * the houses ' here, sometimes by myself and 
sometimes by a policeman, to ask if she was there. ' The 
people were always civil, and the poor girls seemed to 
pity me; but I could get no trace of her. When 
Richard Weaver was here, I used to pray that he might 
get her; and when he left and went to Glasgow, I 
renewed my prayers. 

"* O Lord,' I used to say, * send Richard Weaver to 
where my poor lassie is, that he may lead her back to 
her mother.' 
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' Latterly I had been praying that He would break 
her health and send her sickness, if that wonld make 
her think of the lore and care of her home, and bring 
her back. I cannot tell you what I felt when the Lord 
answered my prayer — ^more than answered it; for I had 
only prayed that He would send her to me, but He first 
drew her to Himself, and I got my daughter back a 
chndofGM.' 

" If you consider it unmanly to * weep with those who 
weep,' I must confess that my tears were flowing fast 
while the mother was telling her story, in far more 
touching language than this, and looking so fondly at 
her daughter through her brimming eyes. We three 
knelt down together, and prayed. It was a very solemn 
and impressive scene. 0. E. expects a situation in a 
few days. 

" Yours very sincerely, 

(( »» 



From other interesting letters, we have only space to 
select the following: — 

"February 13th. 

*^My Dear Mrs. R., 

" I hope you will excuse me for not writing 
you before this time. I have been very ill, and the 
doctor has been attending me. My dear friend, I never 
can repay you for your kindness to me, but I know that 
God, in His bountiful mercy, will reward you tenfold. 
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Oh I how would it have been with me if God had called 
me away in the midst' of my mm; but I thank and 
praise Him for His kindness in putting me in the way 
of such a good Mend as you have be^ to me; and I 
may say that I am indeed ' a brand plucked from the 
burning.' My father and mother send their grateful 
remembrances to you. They never can feel sufficiently 
thankful for all you have done for their daughter. 
" Yours sincerely, 

E 

" 28th March, 1861. 

"My Dear M , 

"I am sure you will be glad to hear that I have 
nothing but good news to relate concerning 6. E. and 
F. J. They are both regular attenders at my Bible 
class, as well as the Monday prayer meeting. The con- 
versation I have had with each of them convinces me 
that they are now passed from darkness to light. 6. E., 
especially, seems resting in entire dependence on her 
Saviour; and while she feels daily the magnitude of her 
sins, she knows that it was such as she that Jesus 
came to seek and to save. She expresses, with great 
warmth and evident sincerity, the gratitude she feels to 
God for His great mercy in rescuing her from her 
former life of sin and wretchedness; and speaks, fur- 
ther, with gratitude and ^iflfection of Mrs. R., who was 
the instrument in God's hand of bringing this about. 
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"F. J. is more reserved, but shows clearly enough 
her thankfulness for the great change that has taken 
place in her life and character. She professes (I believe 
truly) to have found Christ as her own Saviour; and 
her walk and conversation, so far as I have seen and 
can learn, are perfectly consistent with that profession. 
She has not yet obtained the situation I spoke to you 
about some time ago, but I fully expect she will obtain 
it in the course of a week or so. Her anxiety for em- 
ployment is marked, and her face brightened when I 
told her yesterday that she was likely to be employed 
at ^'s in the course of a few days. 

I had almost forgot to say that G. E. has got a 
situation, on which she enters almost immediately. 

I cannot congratulate Mrs. B. too much or too 
heartily on the success of her labours, in so far as these 
two girls are concerned. Their conversation, manner, 
and indeed their whole appearance, show no traces of 
what, unhappily, they have been. Their demeanour is 
modest, gentle, and respectful, and I believe they only 
look upon their past life with shame and loathing. I 
hope Mrs. B. has seen many such results of her ardu- 
ous and noble work. I am sure they afford a more 
than adequate recompense for all the toil and labour 
she has gone through on account of those poor girls. 

"I am, &c.. 
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^Uy Dear 8ib, 

« Too will be to ksm that, wheo 

in last week, I cmDed on and , 

and found them both happj and oomfortable, and enjaj- 
ing Ihe lore and oonfidoioe of their Mends. From a 
short oonyersatkm I had with tiiem, I was ddig^hted to 
find that the good hopes I had cherished of them beforo 
leaying the Home were more than realised. They stfll 
gaye evidence of the change of heart thej had nnder> 
gone, in Iheir determination to lead a holy life. Thesj 
told me they were now so happy in their changed dbr* 
comstances, and could not sufficiently express Hieir 
gratitude to those who had been the means of rescoing 
them from a life of sin. It is now nearly five months 
since I first met them, and the progress they have made 
during that period has been most encouraging. The 
traces of the 'old man' haye been gradually disappear- 
ing, and eyery day the features of ' the new man ' haye 
been shining out in increasing prominence. In two 
such instances there is more than sufficient to reward 
the labour of a lifetime. That many more may 'be 
plucked as brands out of the fire' is my sincere 
prayer. 

"Yours, &c., 

it » 
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B. M. came next from the Hospital, and, after re- 
siding about a month with Mrs. N., she was restored to 
her mother, who lives in Glasgow. She is still raider 
Mrs. R.'s protection, and is apparently doing well. 



J. G. was the next Hospital patient who consented to 
leave her life of sin. She has had much delicate health, 
but has been a most industrious, quiet, well-conducted 
girl, and never gave the least trouble or annoyance. 
She was taught machine-sewing, and is now supporting 
herself comfortably by her work. It is believed that a 
great spiritual change has lately taken place in her, and 
we pray that she may yet be made a pillar in the § 
temple of our God." 



Living in the same house with J. C. is W. M., the 
next in order who came from the Hospital. At fifteen 
years of age she was led astray, and gave birth to a 
child. It died in three weeks.* Her father dying 



* These poor girls, in order to follow their miserahle calling, 
when they have a child, are obliged to give it to a nnrse. These 
noraeB are generally washerwomen or charwomen, and, to get oat 
to their employment, they gi?e the little ones sleeping draughts, 
which kills them in a few weeks. We believe hundreds of children 
die annually in Glasgow through this practice. 



xou nonmsw 

saddafy mi the tone ciherhR, she wascsst off by ber 
lelatioiHyWfao woold not reeoginse ber. Starration was 
before herself and her ddld, and she followed her fate, 
iwrigning hereelf to a life she haled. Her own wards 
can alone describe what she then suffered. She was 
only in the one house, and Tery soon had to be sent by 
Hb mistress to tiie HospitaL She accepted most joy- 
fdlly Mrs. R.'s offer, and soon resigned her heart to the 
Sayionr Mrs. B. pointed her to. Like G. E., she had 
to retom to the Hospital, and while there she tried to 
bring others to the knowledge of the tnith. She is 
now only seyenteen years of age; bnt what a history of 
sorrow, degradation, and care has been written, on that 
young heart ! Cheered and supported by the hopes of 
her Mth, she has been going on fighting a hard battle 
against many harrassments and discouragements, with 
enfeebled health and iU-paid labour. Mrs. N. said — 
"She is the most patient, uncomplaining, modest 
creature I ever knew. She never gave me a thought; 
and did not seem to know how sufficiently to express 
her gratitude for any little thing we did for her. She 
has borne more and said less about it — she has received 
fewer favours and been more thankful — ^than any girl I 
have met with. She has said, perhaps, less than any 
about religion, but she has acted with perfect consis- 
tency the part of an humble Christian. One such case 
is worth all the trouble we have had." She has now a 
companion to share her difficulties with, and, as she has 
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lately got more remunerative employment, she will be 
better circumstanced than formerly. 



As an illustration of the way some of those poor 
gu:ls are entrapped, we may mention the case of R. M. 
She came from the country, at the age of thirteen, to 
be an assistant nursemaid with a family in the West- 
End. She had been there less than a year, when, one 
Sunday afternoon, as she and another girl were walking 
in the Park, they were accosted by a showily-dressed 
lady. She was the keeper of a well-known brothel, and 
had come out to recruit. " The better day, the bet- 
ter deedl" There is no "day of rest" to Satan and 
his Mends. Many a good stroke of business they do 
" of a Sunday." This woman has two houses at pre- 
sent — one in London and another in Glasgow. She 
fixed her eye on the two young, thoughtless girls, and 
said — 

" Well, girls, will you come with me?" 
"Whereto?" 

" To my house, where you will have plenty of every- 
thing you could like, and tio work to do^ 

After talking to them for some time, by coaxing and 
flattering she got them persuaded to come and see what 
her house was like. When they came, the girl was 
separated from her comrade, and to this hour she does 



■oikBOwwluiihaBbeeaneof Iwr. She was shown into 
a fine bedroom^ and got & dose of dragged liquor. 
When she came to oonadonsness she feond she had 
been defiled. Shame and terror kept her in the house 
that daj, and at nig^t there was a balL £9ie got fine 
dothes to appear at it, and thus began a life of Tioey 
whidi soon ended in the HospitaL Three or fear of 
the girls who hare been yerj early led astray, whom 
Mrs. B. has been instromental in rescaing, haye been 
seduced by the same snares. 
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'* And others save with fear, palling them out of the fire; hating 
even the garment spotted by the flesh."— Juc/e 23. 

S. A. left the Hospital at Mrs. R.'s invitation, and 
took up her abode with Mrs. N. She had, before going 
to the Hospital, been living in one of the principal 
houses of ill-fame in town, kept by a person named 
C. G. This unhappy woman is only twenty-four years 
of age, but has been proprietor of this abode of vice for 
five years. Her parents are respectable, and her sister 
is a very pious and excellent young woman. Till within 
the last few months her friends, who live at a consider- 
able distance from Glasgow, did not know of her degra- 
dation. Her sister came to visit her, and then the 
appalling truth was forced upon her that she was living 
in a common brothel. C. G. remained unmoved by her 
sister^s prayers and tears, and continues her vile trade 
in the face of every suasion that love and tenderness 
can bring to bear on her. She is making money, and 
increasing her accommodation. But, by the help of the 
Lord, her fairest and choicest victims will be aax«s<i 

K 
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from her cruel sacrifice. May the Lord grant that the 
many earnest prayers which are ascending night and 
day for her may speedily be answered, and that soon it 
may be said of her, as it was said of Paul — " He which 
persecuted us in time past, now preacheth the faith 
which once he destroyed." 

C. G. had visited the Hospital a few days before 
S. A.*s dismissal, bringing with her some Httle presents, 
and never anticipating that her victim was to escape 
her. She was much disappointed that the girl did not 
arrive as she expected, and again went to the Hospital, 
but found her gone, to her no small chagrin. 

After being about three weeks with Mrs. N., during 
which time S. A. showed the utmost docility, and every 
inclination to do well, and had been thinking a good 
deal about higher things, she wrote thus to a 
friend: — 

"Dear Sir, 

" The words you have spoken to me have done 
me much good, and I hope I will hear much more from 
you, which will be beneficial to my spiritual happiness. 
I saw Mrs. R. to-day, and she has given me every en- 
couragement. I think I shall never know how to be 
thankful enough for all she has done for me. I am 
pleased to tell you that I am truly happy here, and am 
trying to be one of Jesus's disciples. I attend regularly 
our clergyman's meetings, and I can sincerely say that 
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I get much good there. I hope we will soon have the 
pleasure of seeing you among us again. 
" Believe me yours, 

" With the greatest respect, 

" S A 

A few days after she wrote this letter she was taking 
a walk with anotlier girl, who proposed that they should 
call at the house which she (her companion) had for- 
merly lived in, and get some clothes belonging to her. 
The mistress of the house, C. D., was very glad to see 
them, and very kind. 8he did not advise them in any 
way to leave Mrs. R.'s protection, but, on the contrary, 
counselled them to stay where they were and try to get 
on honestly in the world. " She wished she could give 
up the life, for she was very unhappy, but a * gentle- 
man' had promised to marry her, and she could not 
tear herself away from that hope." She gave the girl 
her parcel, and bade her good-bye, saying, " I wish I 
could go with you." We have every expectation that 
this house will soon be closed. The Spirit is striving, 
and prayers are ascending that the battle may be on the 
Lord^s side. 

Encouraged by this agreeable reception, S. A. pro- 
posed that they should next go to the house she had 
left and get her clothes also. But a different fate 
awaited them here. C. G. said she was delighted to 
see the girl back, and invited them both in. They said 
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they had just come for the clothes, and were not going 
to remam. When she got them in, C. G. shut the 
door and told S. A. she would not get out again. They 
were then taken into the dining-room, hut they would 
not sit down, and S. A. asked about her clothes. But 
the woman said she would not get out of the house, and 
told the housekeeper to lock the door. S. A. said she 
must get out, for she would not remain there. The 
housekeeper, a large, coarse woman, the very beau 
ideal of her profession, said she would see about that, 
and "tore the bonnet and cloak oflf her," which she 
carried away. They then brought in the whisky 
bottle. Best ally of the Destroyer I — What would 
the Devil do without you? — When shall we hear thy 
requiem? The procuress knew that without drink no 
lock would keep her who had tasted of a purer life. 
It was not the first time she had tested its power. 
S. A. refused to taste a drop. C. G. said — 

" If you won't drink it, I'll throw it in your face." 

Partly by threats and coaxing they got her to drink 
it. The poor girl was but partially recovered from her 
sickness, had not tasted spirits for several months — 
not since she had left that house — and it there- 
fore went immediately to her head and she became 
quite stupified. They took her to another room, where 
other girls were at cards, to play on the piano, but her 
head was so giddy with the whisky that she could not. 
They then took her to a bedroom, but would not let her 
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companion follow her. They did everything to persuade 
that girl to drink also, and would neither let her out nor 
see S. A. again; and it was only by leaving her parcel of 
clothes as a pledge that she would come back, that they 
allowed her to leave at all. The poor girl ran home as 
fast as possible, and arrived breathless and very much 
excited, to tell of her companion's captivity. Mrs. N.'s 
husband and C. J. (the girl spoken of in page 122) set 
off at once to see about her; and, accompanied by the 
policeman on the beat — ^who, being a personal friend of 
the landlady's, and a frequenter of the house, was natu- 
rally not very enthusiastic in the cause — ^they went to 
the house and inquired for the girl. C. G. said she 
had left some time before, and would be home at Mrs. 
N.'s by that time, to fetch away her clothes. C. J. 
told her she did not believe a word she said, that she 
was sure the girl was in the house. She spoke very 
strongly to her, and said she would not give up her 
present happy life, to resume the wretched one she once 
led, though she were offered a thousand pounds a- week ; 
that she had a peace in her heart, which if she (the 
procuress) had, she would treasure it as much as she did. 
The woman only laughed, and asked her if she " would 
have a drop." Again she wanted her ally's aid; but 
this time she was foiled, for the girl only looked at her 
with contempt, and said "Get along woman!" and 
moved to the door. When she got outside she said — 
" Had I taken that wretched woman's drink I would not 
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have left the house either." The policeman, however, 
was of a different opinion with regard to the drop," and 
remained behind, whistling, as an expressive satire on 
their failure, " The girl I left behind me." Meanwhile 
S. A. was lying insensible in one of the rooms. When 
she awoke late on the Saturday night she did not know 
what to do. She asked if any one had been seeking for 
her, but they only laughed her to scorn, and told her to 
content herself, because they had sent Mrs. R. all her 
clothes, boots, bonnet, and cloak, and she had nothing 
to put on even if they opened the door, which they cer- 
tainly would not. They then brought champagne, and 
afterwards more whisky. She remembered nothing 
more till Sunday morning, when she awoke in the hor- 
rors of the drink, and the thought that she was in that 
house and could not get out, while all her companions 
were worshipping God in the sanctuary, and would in 
the evening enjoy the pleasant visit of their pastor and 
their Christian friends. But she did not get much time 
to think before the housekeeper came in with toddy, 
and insisted on her taking some of it, "to heal her 
head." After this doze she did not awaken till the 
evening, when she was a little better. The " house " 
went to bed early that Sabbath night, but there was 
little rest for her. She wept herself into a dose, and 
then dreamed about her home; then awakened to think, 
which was worse; and, rolling and tossing about, the 
night passed away. As is the custom in those places. 
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each girl gets a glass of whisky the first thing every 
morning, but S. A. refused, and would not be compelled 
to take it. She dressed herself quickly, for she thought 
some one might come to her assistance. G. G. ordered 
the door to be locked, " because," she said, " if S. A. 
gets out she will run away and leave us." 

Seeing that S. A. was unwilling to stay, she said — 
" You had better content yourself, for you must stay. 
I am going to buy you a handsome new dress and a 
hair-net." 

" You may do what you like," the girl replied, " but 
I'll not remain here." 

" I'll not let you to the street for a month." 

" You may keep me in for two months, but Til go 
back to Mrs. R. whenever I get the opportunity." 

She was standing in the barracks" (a large bed- 
room), not knowing what to do, when ^but, like the 

dramatist, we will take the liberty of changing the scene. 

The mistress of this den, knowing that when S. A. 
left Mrs. N.'s in the morning she had borrowed from 
another girl the bonnet, doak, and boots she had on, 
thinking that they might lead to inquiry if retained, 
sent them off by a messenger, who by mistake took 
them to Mrs. B.'s house instead of Mrs. N.'s. Mrs. 
B. was ill, and confined to bed, when it was told her 
that a woman was below from an infamous house to 
which S. A. had returned, and wanted sundry articles 
belonging to S. A. in exchange for those clothes. As 



152 



TO THE RESCUE ! 



Mrs. R. was deeply interested in S. A. she was grieved 
for the girl, and much disappointed at the failure of the 
search for her. Her indignation at the audacious con- 
duct of the mistress was fully shared in by Mr. , 

the gentleman to whom S. A. had written the letter we 
have just given, and who had returned home to find her 
gone, on his visit on Sabbath evening to Mrs. N.'s. He 
was mortified to think that, in a Christian land, a girl 
who had written with so much good feeling about a life 
she evidently was seeing the happiness of, should be 
thus forced back to a loathsome traffic which she de- 
tested, without a determined effort being made, at least, 
to give her a deliberate choice between the galling sla- 
very of sin and the glorious liberty which Jesus gives 
His people. Very earnest prayers were that Sabbath 
night offered up at Mrs. N.'s family altar for S. A.'s 
safety till help could be brought her. Every one of her 
companions expressed * the warmest sympathy for her, 
and believed she was forcibly detained. 

Next day, about noon, Mr. , accompanied by 

Mr. N., applied at the Police Chambers for the assist- 
ance of a detective officer to search the house for the 
girl, and the parcel which had been kept as a pledge for 
the other girl's return. Two officers, in plain clothes, 
were sent on this unpleasant mission. The house is 
situated in one of the principal streets, in the centre of 
the town. 

" Remain you at the fii'st landing till we get the door 
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opened," said Detective No. 1 to Mr. and Mr. N., 

and up they went. 

Presently they hear the officer ring the hell, — ^then 
came a clear short whistle, meaning — 

" All right, gentlemen; come up." 

They followed at once, and found the officers in the 
hall. Standing with the door in her hand was the 
woman we have referred to as having torn off S. A.'8 
bonnet — the brothel housekeeper. Had this huge, 
half-drunk incarnation of sensuality, on every line of 
whose debauched face and voluptuous person the mark 
of unrestrained passion was stamped — ^had this poor 
wretch, bereft of everything womanly, once been an 
innocent child, who came like a ray of love and purity 
into some humble dwelling, whose first lisping utter- 
ances sent a thrill of happiness to a mother's heart, 
whose little snowy arms encircled a father's neck, while 
her warm kiss, holy as an angel's fresh from heaven, 
pressed on his lips a mysterious influence of softened 
gentleness, which seemed to hush his troubles all to 
rest, and to shed over his care-worn heart a strange 
light of chastened spirituality? What hellish incanta- 
tion has been muttered over this soul to make this foul 
transformation? What satanic flux has been mixed in 
this life's crucible, that in the furnace of vice the arch- 
chemist has been enabled to run off all the pure gold 
of God-image, leaving nothing behind but this vile slag 
of malignity and corruption. Behold her: — Her front 
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is of brass, her throat is an open sepuldire, the p(M8<Mi 
of asps is nnder her tongne, her feet are swift to shed 
blood, her steps lead to heQ. All the treasures oi her 
womanhood are like '^jewels of gold in a swine's sooat;" 
^ seyen abominations are in her heart." Oti, woman ! 
was it for this yonr God made jon? Was it for this 
yoor mother suffered for yon, and watched yon in the 
cradle? Was it for this she tended yon in sicJmffiB, 
and bore with your wayward childhood with the patience 
and love of heayen? in the dead stillness of some 
weary night, when all were hushed to sleep but her who 
liyed but in your weal, as she sat by your feraed bed, 
in the first blushing promise of your opening girlboody 
and prayed that the heayenly Father*s arm might be 
around joOy and spare you to be the joy of her life, an 
ornament to your sex, and the glad moihet of scms 
who win rise up to call you blessed — some pint's 
hand had drawn aside the curtain whidi yeikd the 
future, and had shown her this melancholy pcture of 
ruin and degradation, we think we can hear the wild 
cry of her anguished prayer — Oh, my God! anything 
but that. Bkath, bkath, LcNrd! a thousand times 
nmATH, rather than /Aa/. Oh! would God tiiat she had 
nerer been bom; would that the destroyer had strangled 
her in her cradle, and taken her away while pure and 
unsullied." Perhaps that mother has wept hmelf to 
death orer this dishonoured one. 
This is no £mcy picture. Thousands of warm, 
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motherly hearts have broken over the grave of a 
daughter's honour: thousands of true-hearted men are 
at this hour moving steadily and calmly to the untimely 
end of primitive old age, crushed by the load of their 
children's guilt. Oh! ye who have hearts of pity, pray 
for them. A stranger cannot intermeddle with their 
sorrows — ^they are often concealed by 

" Smiles Radder than tears;" 

but they may be borne to the throne of Him who unll 
carry the sorrows of His mourners, and whisper to their 
wounded spirits, " In all thine affictions I am afflicted.'* 
But can you do no more? Already this lady's " seven 
months' work " has sent many a child back from the 
fellowship of women such as this to their other's and 
mother's fond embrace, and as the light of a purer Hfe 
shone om their souls, it has changed the night of their 
parents' weeping into the morning of joy. Go ye and 
do likewise." 

Such was the woman who now confronted the girl's 
friends. 

Dect, No, 1 : "We are two detective officers come to 
search for a girl, 8. A., whom you have detained here 
by force, and for a parcel you took from a girl on 
Saturday. 

Housekeeper (at the top of her voice, to give warning 
further in): "I know nothing of any parcel, and there 
is no girl of the name in this house." 
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Mr. J— I "You don't expect, my woman, that we 
are going to take your word for it? " 

Det, No. 1 : « We'll take the liberty of having a 
look at your girls to begin with, and we'll come to 

the parcel by and by. Now, Mr. , see if you can 

identify your girl." 

Housekeeper: "Oh, you may look as long as you 
like; you are quite at liberty to search. You will find 
no girl here. Is that your girl (pointing to a woman 
about fortifj to all appearance — ^but age is hard to 
calculate in a brothel — ^and weighing about eighteen 
stone, with a chest about two feet deep)? or this! 
(pointing to another of nearly similar dimensions)? 
Walk in here (opening the dining-room door and half 
intercepting Mr. as he was going into the * bar- 
racks ' ) ; do you see her ? " 

Mr. gave a hurried glance into the dining- 

room, and then pushed past into the barracks. 

" Is your girl there ! " said she. 

"Wait a little, and we will have a better look," 
said Mr. , and he began examining below the beds. 

While he was doing so, the rest being in other parts 
of the house, a press door opened, and S. A. issued 
forth. 

" Ah ! here's my girl, though," said Mr. , hold- 
ing out his hand with a smile of kindly welcome. 
, " S. A., I have come to take you away from this place. 
Will you come?" 
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The girl seemed quite bewildered, and said — 
"Whereto?" 

" To Mrs. N.'s, of course. They hare been in such a 
state about you. Will you come?" 
"Oh, yes I" 

She hung down her head, and did not raise it again. 
She seemed quite stupified. 

The detectives and Mr. N. then came into the bed- 
room. 

Det. No. 1 : "Where did you find her, Mr. ?" 

Mr, : "She came out of that press of her own 

accord." 

Det, No. 2: " How did you get there, lassie?" 

The girl made no reply; and Mr. said to her — 

" Tell me, my girl, did you go there yourself." 

" No ! sir. The housekeeper pushed me in when the 
bell rung." (Afterwards she said, " I came out when- 
ever I heard Mr. 's voice. I knew deliverance 

was near.") 

The detective then went to the press, and examined 
it, saying — 

" This will be the dearest hiding you ever did. Are 
you Miss G." 
"No!" 

"What are you, then?" 
" She's the housekeeper," said one of the girls. 
"Charming housekeeper, you are! — ^you would do 
honour to the Bridgegate," said the detective, surveying 
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-Idfrin-jit deuEntlieciiL She vidicd to star; and 
so did the odier c oe. hax I bad k> room for her, and 
sent her awaj. Tm sure yon doni want to go, & A.; 
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The gill, who had shmnk as as she could into 
the window leoess, and hid her &oe, made no reply. 

Mr. got between the woman and the giri, and 

said to her — 

^'Tell OS, S., do yoQ choose to remain with this 
woman of joor own free will, or do yon wish to come 
with me?'* 

" I wish to go with you." 



TO THE RESCUE ! 159 

Mr. : "Will you go and bring a cab to the 

door, Mr. N.?" 

The woman turned on Mr. a look, in which was 

concentrated all the intense malignity of her hard, cold 
eye — a " killing " glance, that carried in it all the venom 
of her passion, as she felt she was being thwarted in her 
dark plot against this young victim of her cruelty. She 
burst out — 

" She has no right to go: she owes me money. I 
paid for her at the HospitaL" 

" Come, come. Miss G.," said the detective, " this wont 
do. You forget that you are in Glasgow, not Hamburgh." 

" What do you mean by Hamburgh?" 

" I mean, that you forget that in this country you 
can't kidnap a girl. Now, I want the parcel you kept 
belonging to the other girL" 

"S. knows where the parcel is herself. Get the 
parcel, S." 

S. A,: "I know nothing about it." 

Then b^;aa a grand sham search for the parcel, 
which was found below one of the beds. 

" Gome to the other room, S., and speak to me," uad 
Miss G., determined not to give in without anotlier 
attempt to shake the girFs purpose, either by her fears 
or her vanity; and she led her away. The girl seemed 

half in a dream. Mr. f however, followed them 

into the kitdioi, and put himsdf between Miss G. and 
S. A., saying— 



160 TO THE RESCUE ! 

^*It is not here that she will make np her mind 
whether she will leave or continue the wretched life. 
She will have her freedom to return if she likes ; but 
out of this house she shall go first. She is not a free 
agent here." 

Miss 0,: " Aye ! pretty like freedom you'll give her. 
The girl knows who are her Mends, and who have been 
kind to her. She does not need the like of you to be 
reforming her. She has her father's comfortable home 
to go to if she wished it." (This was false, for she is 
homeless and friendless.) 

Mr. : "Yes; it is fortunate for her that she 

does know her friends from her enemies. She knows 
what your kindness means. She knows that you wish 
to DAMN HER, BODY AND SOUL; and that is what you 
are doing for yourself, alas ! poor woman." 

"Aye!" she replied in mockery, tossing her head, 
but Hearing the door, as if she did not like the unpalate- 
able truth; " and is that what I am doing for myself?" 

"Yes, poor woman; just that — ^nothing short of 
DEATH AND DAMNATION ! YouTs will be a feavful end, 
and it will not be very long till it comes." 

" Oh, yes : we will all have a fine end some day ; " 

And she flounced out of the kitchen, leaving in it Mr. 

, S. A., and two girls, the one apparently a " maid 

of all work," and the other a very little pale-faced, 
pretty young girl, who did not look above seventeen 
years of age. They both said to S. A. — 
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" Don't let any one keep you if you want to go. Go 
at once with the gentleman.*' 

" I can't go out without my clothes," 

Mr, : " Oh, never mind these things; you «re 

going in a cab, and you don't need to care. Think of 
all the holy things you have heard; think of the girls ' 

and Mrs. N. all waiting for you at ; think of the 

good words you wrote to me only last week, and don't let 
a trifle keep you here an hour. It may be painful for you 
to go out in the state you are, but take courage, and you 
will soon be home and happy." Then turning to the 
little girl, he said, " You, too, have an immortal soul to 
be saved — ^it must be lost if you remain here. Oh I 
think of thoiX^ my girl I If you will come I'll take you 
with me in the cab. Ju%t as you are — never mind 
your soiled dressing-gown. I'll take you to a 
kind lady who will be so good to you. Wont you 
come?" 

The girl only gave a little laugh, for over Mr. 's 

shoulder, as he stooped down to plead with her, she saw 
Miss G. in the lobby, shaking her flst at her for 
listening to the enemy's overtures. As a diversion, 
Miss G. made an attempt to speak to S. A., and Mr. 

had to fall back for her protection, and the little 

girl slipped away. The cab arriving at this moment, 
Mr. passed his arm round S. A.'s waist, and half- 
led, half-bore her away. It was a great trial to the 
poor girl to pass from the house to the cab, where a few 
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people, probably knowing the kind of house which was 
up stairs, and expecting some scandal, were collected. 

She told Mrs. N., when she was safe at home, that 

she was stupified with shame at seeing Mr. in such 

a place; she did not believe that any of her friends 
would speak kindly to her; she feared to meet the 
clergyman and Mrs. K.; that she would have come 

at once with Mr. , but she felt so ashamed to go 

without her clothes; and that she was very grateful for 
her escape from " the den." Her landlady says — 

She has a great thirst to do well, and is looking 
earnestly for a hope in Jesus." 

She is still persevering in the narrow way, and we 
fervently pray that this severe ordeal she has gone 
through, as it has shown her the cruel selfishness of 
sin, and the depths of the love inspired by Christ, may 
draw her nearer to that Saviour who thus sought her 
out, and tore her from the very jaws of the Destroyer. 

As Miss G. had retained the girVs clothes, the friends 
of this mission thought that it would be an excellent 
opportunity for obtaining access again, to the house, in 
order that they might induce, if possible, the little girl 

Mr. had spoken to, to leave ako. Securing the 

assistance of another detective, they accordingly went; 
but the woman was on her guard, for she locked all her girls 
in the rooms, and gave up the clothes at once, saying — 

" You have no right, and you will not go through 
my house." 
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"Well, if you object, the girls will at least hear the 
invitation we have to give, — *Ip any Girl in this 

HOUSE WISHES TO LEAVE A SINFUL LIFE, THEY WILL 
FIND A FRIEND IK MrS. E. ShB DOES NOT WISH TO 
LOCK THEM UP IN ANY PENITENTIARY. ShE TRUSTS 
THEM, AND HELPS THEM TO OAIN AN HONEST LIVING 

AND LOVE Jesus Christ.'" 

The woman was very angry. The girls were all, 
with their ears at the key hole, listening, and saying it 
was a disgrace to keep them in. The Gospel offer was 
then earnestly made known to the woman herself, but 
so loud that all the rest could hear it; and the officer 
said, " Oh, woman ! listen, at least, to what is said to 
you. You may never hear that again as long as you 
live." She remained, however, hardened to the last. 

Now, mark the triumph of faith, prayer, and earnest 
zeal, and glorify Him to whom be all the praise. 

Mrs. B. arranged with her friends that the rescue of 
this wretched woman, but more especially of the little 
girl in whom they all were so much interested, should 
be made the subject of constant and fervent prayer. 

From that hour the throne of Grace was besieged 
inith strong cries night and day — ^with prayers that 
would not be silent — sprayers that would take no re- 
fusal — ^prayers that held on by the skirts of the robe 
of Him who had said, " Ask, and ye shcUl receive 
prayers which seemed to gather strength by exercise, 
and more faith each day the answer was^ deferred. 
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Tuesday. — Still the prayer arose to the ear of the 
sleepless One. 

Wednesday, — Louder, bidder, stronger, higher moimts 
the prayer! The golden vials were being filled with the 
rich odours of saintly prayers. When will they oy&^ 
flow, and fall back distilled into blessings? 

Thursday, — "The kingdom of heaven suffereth vio- 
lence, and the violent take it by storm.'' Are these 
words, uttered by Gk)d*s own Son, true; or are they but 
a fable? Is prayer a fact, or a fiction? Did Jesus 
mock thee, believer ! when he said, " If two of you 
shall agree on earth touching what ye shall ask, it 
shall be done mito you of my Father in heaven?*' He 
never mocked thee. His ear is ever open. Pri^ on 
in confidence ! " Pooh! pooh ! " says Sense and Sight, 
we are out of the age of miracles. Providence takes 
its course now-a-days." " True," says Spirituality ancL 
Faith, "yow can see no personal living Saviour ever 
near you, supporting, guiding, loving you ! Gno on in 
the dark, brother, but do not say that there is no sun- 
light because you are blind." 

Friday, — Still praying. 

On Saturday night Mrs. B. heard, through a very 
curious channel, that "the little girl Mr. -rr — spoke to 
in Miss G.'s was thinking of coming to her on the 
Monday." A glad Sabbath was that which intervened, 
as faith rested sweetly on this foretaste of fruition. 
The girls at Mrs. N.*s were told to expect another 
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visitor on the following day. That night, with fervour 
intensified by this encouragement, the prayers went up 
to the ear of the prayer Hearer. 

Monday came. — But we must return to the bagnio, 
and to her for whom the supplications are being offered. 

The girl, though she slipped away from Mr. , 

could not forget the words she had heard, and the invi- 
tation she had received. She was among the listeners 
at the door when Miss G. was being pled with in the 
hall. She heard every word; and the seed thus scattered 
broadcast on the highway to destruction took root in 
her heart. She began to think ! She had thought be^ 
fore; but the spirit-flask is the lost one*s usual delirious 
antidote " for memory's pangs. To-day, by some new 
power, she had strength to pass the " poisoned 
chalice'' untasted. Hear another testimony against 
the demon ! — " I hate drink for itself; I only took it to 
get rid of thought. Most girls, when they begin this 
life, hate it too, but cannot live without it and commit 
sin. Then by and bye they get to like it for itself, and 
thought troubles them no more." Refusing the opiate, 
thought became more intense. 

"Will you come with us to the theatre?" 

" No ! I have had enough of that." 

About a month before, the poor girl had been inebri- 
ated and had fallen down the theatre stair, receiving 
a feaiful gash on her head, which laid it open to 
the bone. She was carried home, and remained 
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insensible for hours. She was even then suffering 
from its effects. She resisted, also, every attempt 
to get her to go to the street. An indefinite 
hope had begun to dawn that she might never again 
walk there in the garments of shame. She began to 
think of her who had called herself the wanderer's 
friend, and to wonder if her girls were really as happy 
as C. J. and S. A. had said. Miss G. had tried hard 
to get S. A. to confess that all her talk about religion 
was hypocrisy. But S. A. maintained that she only 
professed what she felt; that she was quite happy; and 
that all Mrs. R.'s girls were happy in their new life — 
happy at their home, and happy at their work. She 
then began to think that she would like to go to this 
kind lady too; to give up this life of sin and ignominy, 
and gain a hope for the life to come. The yearning 
grew deeper. But she did not know where Mrs. R. 
lived, and it was some days before she found out. 
Through the person who told her, the lady heard that 
she was thinking of joining her. On Sabbath, while 
the bells were ringing, and the good people pouring 
along to meet God in the Sanctuary, those feelings and 
longmgs took the form of resolutions; and as she 
looked from the window of " the house " at the church- 
going crowd, she said — 

" By the help of God, next Sabbath I will be out of 
this abominable place, and going to church like those." 

" The firstlings of her heart" became "the firstlings 
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of her hand." Next morning she left the bagnio be 
hind her, we trust for ever; and we ask the prayers 
of God's pec^le for this blessed consummation. 8he is 
already a "child of many prayers;" and may every 
step on her journey Zionward be hedged in by that high 
barrier, " the prayers of the saints," against the entice- 
ments of the bye-paths. 

When she arrived at — r— House, and presented 
herself to " the lady " as "the girl the gentleman spoke 
to in Miss G.'s," Mrs. R. said — 

" Ah I my girl, I have been praying for you ever 
since, and thank God these prayers have been 
answered." 

That evening Mr. N. arrived at Mr. 's house. 

" Well," said Mr. — , smiling at his friend's joyous 
face, "youVe got no bad news to tell, I see — out 
withiti" 

" IVe got something that will send you on your way 
singing for a week. The little pale-faced thing in the 
dressing-gown has come." 

On the same evening, at half-past ten o'clock, Mrs. 
Bu was requested to receive a stranger who urgently 
•desired to see her. She found her visitor was a young 
girl, apparently about eighteen years of age, very neatly 
dressed, handsome, and lady-like in appearance. She 
apologised for the lateness of her intrusion, and told 
her story. 

Ten months before she had been taken away from 
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her father's house by an officer, who soon after deserted 
her, and she had to go to one of these houses." Her 
father, who is a respectable person in a town at some 
distance, had made many inquiries after her, but findiDg^ 
no trace of her after a month's search, he gare it up a» 
hopeless. She had been latterly living with Miss G., 
and had been thinking a good deal about home for some 
weeks. She was in one of the bedrooms when Mr. 

yisited the house on the Monday previous^ but not 

the one he searched in. Had he seen and spoken to 
her she would have gone with him. She was locked in 
the barracks while Mrs. R.'s message was bdng de- 
livered in the lobby, and she was vexed she could not 
get out She was thinking on Mrs. K all week, but 
could not summon up courage to go to her. As it got 
further and further on in the evening. Miss G. and the 
others began to wonder what had come over the little 
girl. She alone suspected where she had gone, and 
di^termined to follow her example; so, at ten o'clock^ 
leaving the house to go to the theatre, and bmg free, she 
went straight to Mrs. R, The lady was very kind to 
her, and, after many good advices and counsels, she sent 
her under protection to Mrs. N.'s house, where she 
got a hearty welcome. Next day Miss G^ presented 
herself at Mrs. R.'s, and demanded to see her. The 
lady being ill, and confined to bed, was exceedingly 
disappointed that she could not receive her. The ser- 
vant, however, in the meantime had learnt the character 
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of the visitor, and waxing indignant at being accident^ 
ally so civil to sneh a persoliy said to her — 

" Things have come to a pretty pass when the like of 
yon have the impudence to ring at Mrs. B/s hall door. 
Why did yon not rap at the side door like the rest? " 

The woman then found out Mrs. N., and demanded 
to see all the girls she had in her house. This Mrs. N. 
very politely, but decidedly, declined doing. Two days 
after another of Miss G.'s girls came to Mrs. R., making 
in all four from the same house-; and leaving in it 
nothing but the vilest dregs of blas^ debauchery^ 

Thus the Lord, in answer to those prayers^ had far 
exceeded the " petitions," though not " desires," of His 
servants. 

Each of tiiiese arrivals gave fresh energy to the Mth 
of the Mends of the mission; 

If Sense and Sight had seen their happy facee^ 
as congratulationB passed between them on this 
triumphant issue of their hopes — or the warm^ 
kindly reception given to this daughter, who " was lost 
and found," by her who will be a mother to her while 
she lives, and by her sisters in misfortune who cluster 
round her with joyful welcomes— it might have done 
th^ some good, by teaching them that there is: some- 
thing more than ^^Sentimentality) entiiusiasm, and 
merely a new phase of excitement," in this religion of 
love — ^this WHITE-HEAT Christianity. 

Friend ! do you think that the world is better or 
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worse for this kind of enthusiasm? Do you acknow- 
ledge that the fruits at least of this excitement, which 
have snatched these brands from the burning, are good? 
Would lukewammess have done k? Would easy, mo- 
derate, " Tm-as-good-as-my-neighbour ChristianiiT^ 
have accomplished it? Would decent, moral, respec- 
table religion have bestirred itself thus ? Has it done 
it? Is it doing it? Will your fair-weather sailor, who 
loves smooth water and light winds, man the lifeboat 
when the tempest roars loud and the sea runs high, while 
yon poor drowning wretches are shrieking wildly as 
they cling with death's grasp of iron to the drifting 
wreck? No I But he will stand on the shore, warm in 
his dread-nought and sou'- wester, and look cahnly on; 
or, telescope in hand, he will survey the agonised faces 
of his drowning brethren, and, with a self-salisfied shrug, 
and a pitying " Poor wretches," he will pass on the 
other way, enter his comfortable parlour, glance round 
at his comforts, and, with a thoroughly orthodox eleva- 
tion of his eyes to heaven, thank God he is not as 
other men are.** 

But who are those who rush to the beadi, fling their 
jackets by, and, with one lusty cheer, launch tiie life- 
boat into the boiling surge? Hal brother Pharisee; 
that's only poor Tom Methodist, Jack Prayerftd, Ben 
Revivalist, and old Psahn-singing Will. But what soft 
hand is that which holds the iiller? 

" Now, boys ! lean -at it." There ^e goes, like a 
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thing of life — down into that trough, up on that green 
crest. "Steady, boys!" how she quivers under that 
rough shock. " Hold on, lads 1 " and boat and crew 
are swallowed in the billows* Ahl they are gone for- 
ever I No I up she rises, true to her nature. Now 
men, to your oars; one hearty pull, together and 
strong, and the wreck is gained. But is that all? 
Watch them ! the intense work now begins. Will they 
be swamped, dashed to pieces, or come back foiled? 
Nol steadily and calmly the orders are given, and, one 
by one, the perishing are landed safely on the beach. 
See them on their knees, thanking their Gfod; hear the 
fathers', the mothers', and the children's prayers and 
blessings for the mighty deliverance that has been 
wrought. Can you wonder if the heart glows, and the eye 
kindles, and the hand points to the other wretches from 
whom tiie same wild cries ascend, and the leader says — 

" Lads ! shall we sit by our warm hearths while these 
are left to perish? Shall we look at our babes safely 
asleep in their cradles while these cry for help?'' 

Bareheaded they stand, and thus reply — 

" We're but humble men, madam, and have nothing 
but warm hearts, stout arms, and lives to offer you. 
We will follow you to death! Take you the tiller, 
and well never leave the boat while she sticks together." 

Again they move to the shore; but the oars are 
shivered by the storm, and hope for the perishing seems 
gone. But the cry arises — 
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Mr. Decent Moderate Christian, in the big house, 
h«8 plenty of oars, if he would give them." 

" Eiiock loud ! the cry of the drowning is too press- 
ing for ceremony. Get his oara, and let us be off a^ain.'* 

" Constant and repeated calls on Mr. Decent Moderate 
Christian for his oars make it necessary for him to deny 
himself the pleasure of responding to this appeal.'* 

And so, with hearts burning for action — ^yearning after 
the wild dangers which few but themselves dare brave — 
these devoted ones must stand idly on the shore, because 
indifference will not sacrifice a little to give them the 
means of succouring those who otherwise must die that 
death which means damnation. 

" If we cannot launch out, we can pray;" so, on that 
bleak, storm-rent shore, those devoted ones kneel in a 
holy circle, and high above the tempest and ike despair- 
ing cries ascends the prayer — 

" Ghl Thou who hearest prayer — Thou whose is the 
gold and the silver, and who boldest the hearts of men 
in Thy Sovereign control— «end us means, whereby we 
may be enabled to carry the Gospel of Thy redeenaing 
love to those poor lost daughters of sbirow and mis- 
fortune; that we may have a home for the homeless, and 
a restingrplace for the weary. Oh I may we not be forced, 
through want of means, to stand idly by while thousands 
cry aloud for help; or to drive, unaided, from our door 
those who flock to us for succour. It is Thine own 
cause — ^glorify Thyself in it. Amen." 



PART III. 



** Though in word and look defiant. 
Judge her not all dead in ein; 
These brave airs, so self-reliant* 
Hide the gnawing worm within. 

" Oft in quiet hours come o'er her 
lAemories of happier years; 
Thoughts of life and death before her. 
Sweep her face with sudden tears. 

" And these streaming tears might water 
Plants of heaven to crown the toil ; 
If some kindly heart that sought her. 
Warmed her heart with mercy's smile. 

" On her sad life's desolation, 

Hope and mercy ye shall pour- 
Heaven's own judgment — consolation — 
OO IN P£AOE AND BIN NO MORE." 



SALTAN'S HELPMATES. 
" Is Saal also among the Propheta ? ''—1 l^m, x. Ih 

This pool of vice has a farther bank, where the fisher 
of souls has seldom succeeded in casting his line. 
Among its dank herbage, and under the heayy shadow 
of those trees of death which overhang its margin, 
noonshed into luxuriance hj its foetid waters, lie the 
monsters of the pool. Bloated and gorged with their 
prey, they either roll in torpid half-consciousness near 
the bottom, giving forth their share of noxiousness " to 
that which had too much;** or, eager and hungry, they 
watch their victims, and clothed in their most silvery 
hues, wanton amid the waters to snare those weak ones 
on whose ruin they feed and fatten. 

In the slough of London alone there are 6000 of 
this tribe; and, in the United Kingdom, about 45,000, 
whose daily food is about 100 souls and bodies. 

'^We hold in our hand the autobiography of the 
keeper of one of these dens of infamy which it is the 
object of the Associate Institute to put down. We are 
here informed that she was visited by persons of the 
highest rank. This monster carried on her murderous 



174 Satan's nELPMATES. 

trade for nearly twenty years, and during that time con- 
trived to accumulate so large a fortune, that she gave 
her daughter on her wedding-day £3000, and at her 
death left her £20,000 more. When she retired firom 
business, a few years ago, she let her house for £9 a- 
week. The weekly income was £60, or not less than 
£3000 a-year. The writer informs us that many of 
her patrons were men of tiUe, and all of them wealthy. 
When she retired from business she treated her visitors 
to a ball, the details of which we cannot describe; and 
not less than twelve noblemen attended, besides other 
honourables who graced this scene of infamy with their 
presence. A distinguished duke, still living, we are 
told, presided on the occasion." 

In London these helpmates of Satan draw from the 
public about £1,300,000, and in the country generally 
about £13,000,000, some say £20,000,000, annually. 
They are of all ages, from the handsome young girl of 
eighteen who has been set up in business by her rich 
seducer, to the wrinkled hag who is drawing rich inter- 
est upon the price at which she sold her virtue and 
bartered her soul. Oh I what a treasuring up of wrath 
against the day of wrath ! What a fearful looking for 
of judgment and of fiery indignation awaits those who 
have spent their lives, not only personally in the vilest 
of abominations, but in decoying, tempting, and when 
entrapped, chaining to vice, by every art that fiendish 
iniquity could devise, the young, the helpless, and the 
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innocent. The soul shudders at the eternal future of 
those 'Hwice-damned ones. Is there no help? Is 
there no hope? Is there no. prospect that even they 
may yet be drcledin that all-loving embrace — ^that even 
they may hear the voice of infinite mercy? Yes; there 
is help laid on One that is mighty. His arm is not 
shortened, that it cannot save. There is hope in the 
thought, that with Grod there is nothing impossible. 
But if " it is as hard to convert and save an old profli- 
gate as to make an old fungus on the stem of an oak, 
poisoning all the air around, sweet," to the human eye 
the shadow of a deeper than Egyptian darkness hangs 
over the eternal destiny of her who has grown grey 
amid the odious labours of the procuress. All that was 
womanly in her nature has been trampled out by the 
rough heel of vice; her moral features, like the face of 
the " bruiser " after the brutal fight, have been beaten 
and crushed by the heavy blows of lust and passion, till 
every lineament of the image of God has been effaced, 
and a hideous and festering spectacle meets the gaze of 
him who lifts the veil with the hand of pity. 

Every better feeling — ^modesty, love, sympathy — ^has 
been drowned by the waters of corruption that have 
come in upon her soul, and these in their rising have 
awakened a very legion of devils — ^malignity, selfish- 
ness, cruelty, and cmming — ^to reign in the room of the 
dethroned virtues. Speak to her of a higher and. a 
better life, but at her heart you never will get; for it 
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iuw been so CDwn^ped in tibe cbdiBg cmh of buq^iitj, 
ibftt it hm becofoe proof agminst ercfj mmm of oovric- 
tkn, wheihor iiioi bj lore or rei^gesnoe. Hie metwmMKt 
of God k povokM. Xhfife seems not one TofaieraUe 
poni in the nstnre that had come forth from Giod mH 
teodeniefls and sosecptibilitj. She hw pot on thewkole 
armour of Satan, and when the Christian oomes and 
tnes to bring her under all^;iaDce to the Prince of 
Peace, he finds she has her loins girt about with 
fidsehood, she has on the hdmet of a delibeimtdy cdL- 
(ndated-<m perdition, the shield of eamahtj, and in her 
hand she holds the sword of a thofongh knowledge ftf 
ri^ and wrcmg, with which she wards off ererj Mow. 
Against such d^oices the Christian is impotent. De- 
feated and griered, he retires to pray that the God of 
all grace may Himself go forth to the battle, ms 
nothing but a miracle of mercy can snatdi that dried 
and withered brand from the burning. So much for 
the old pandress. But, thank Grod! we hare not such 
bitter things to write against the young aspirant to this 
abhorrent office. Over their better nature sin and sen- 
suality haye begun to heap their debris, but have not 
yet covered orer the traces of humanity's nobler self. 
The finer feelings are not dead, they have only been 
stilled into a torpid sleep by the lullaby of wanton 
pleasure. The recruit has not yet been sheathed in the 
armour of hell. The voice of love and the trumpet of 
vengeance have yet power to awaken those sleeping 
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virtues. The Christian labourer may yet purify that 
sullied and defiled life. But how is the word of mercy 
to be carried to such as they? Do these 45,000 need 
no missionary? " How shall they call on Him in whom 
they have not believed? How shall they believe in 
Him of whom they have not heard? How shall they 
hear without a preacher?" 

Is it expected, reader, that the harem will turn out 
en massey with its mistress at its head, to church on a Sun- 
day morning ? Perhaps the woman may venture, once or 
twice during a course of sin, to some evening sermon at 
which a larger crowd than usual has been collected, that 
she may flaunt her finery or catch a glimpse of her 
^'fnend" in his family pew at his devotions, but, as a 
rule, once in the whirlpool of vice, and she is as far 
from hearing the Grospel message as if dedicated to the 
worship of Juggernaut. The sacred name of Jesus is 
never heard but in blasphemy — the message of pardon 
is only an excellent jest — ^the Holy Volume is never 
opened, except to supply matter for vile wit or a per- 
verted excuse for licentiousness — 

" Even as those bees of Trebizond, 
Whicby from tbe SQDniest flowers th&t glad 
With their pure smile the garden round, 
Draw venom forth that drives men mad." 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of 
him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace. 
Go preach the Gospel unto every creature. 

M 
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WiUnooiieftrm^thegoodtidmgstothom ^JUUs 
dejoie?" Does the Chnrdi think thmt thej would not 
fisten to them — that they would not recdre them with 
joy — that they would mock «t them? Ah, no! Their 
souls still hmiger for scmethingy they know not whmt : 
thdr hearts still yearn for better things; hot, alas ! this 
hunger is soon deadened by the poisonous opiate of yioe, 
which is all the hearen they know of,*^ as one poor 
wanderer said the other day; and the heart-yeaming 
soon ceases, for the better things '* are ney^r <^ered 
by those who are the almoners of the heayoily manna. 

''Sentimental rabbish! No woman could keep a 
brothel unless she were a hardened wretch, given oyer, 
bound hand and foot to Satan, with a seared heart, a 
nature dead as the grave to every feeling beyond 
sensuality. They are beyond the pale of Gospel 
striving." 

We deny it! It is not so. There are some, there are 
many, sunk in sin and ignorance, like one poor wretched 
creature who, indignant at the number of girls who 
were deserting her for Mrs. B., and being told by a 
young woman that she was going " for her soul's sake," 
answered — 

" And can't you take care of your soul as well with 
with me as with Mrs. R. Ill " 

But there are others to whose hearts the Grospel would 
find a ready access if the message were but taken to 
them with gentle love and real pity — not with pompous 
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declamation, but with the tenderness and persuasive 
urgency of womanly concern for a sister's soul. Let 
us illustrate, by this lady's success in this delicate and 
difficult walk of reclamation, the truth of this assertion. 

On the occasion of Mrs. B.'s second visit to the Lock 
Hospital, Mrs. Condra explained to her more fully the 
position of the girls in the upper ward. They are gene- 
rally under twenty years of age when they come to the 
Hospital, and are paid for by the houses in which they live. 
By far the greater number of them do not belong to 
Glasgow. They are sent by the agents of those pro- 
curesses from all parts of the country^ who live by de- 
coying young girls, particularly in manufacturing towns 
during a time when work is scarce, by promises of 
employment in Glasgow. They watch, like vultures, 
in small garrison tovms where seductions are rife, and 
find those who have been betrayed an easy prey to 
their wiles. They are on the look-out for simple 
country girls wanting situations : these are hired, 
introduced to " the house," get drugged drink, and, find- 
ing themselves ruined, and not knowing where to turn 
for help, are compelled to resign themselves to their 
fate. 

Li London alone there are 400 trapanners, men and 
women, whose demon-like occupation it is to look out 
for, and lay bold of, fair young victims — ^not to immo- 
late them at one sure blow on blood-stained altars as of 
old, when sacrificial knife or deadly stroke from 
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or priestess soon gave swift and speedy death, but to 
Inre them to lingering horrors hj golden promises of 
ease and Inxnrj." 

"The average life of these victims is only four 
years after entering upon their miserable lives.'* 

" At the age of twenty-three or twenty-five by far 
the greater number of the most wretched class find an 
early grave; but before descending into it, these 
forms of dazzling beauty become such breathing de- 
formities as the eye cannot look on without a shudder.'' 

The first step to this untimely grave brings them to 
the Lock Hospital. The first poisoned fiEuig of vice has 
pierced the victim, and the procuress, terrified to lose 
so soon the valuable services of the stricken one, 
hurries her oS to the upper ward of the Hospital — ^not 
in love, not in pity, but that the youthful bloom may 
not be lost, as a bait for the "foolish one," till this 
" speculation " in human soul and body has been made 
" to pay." As a rule, the girl leaves for the Hospital 
in debt to the mistress of the house, who takes care 
that she does not carry with her more than will cover 
her; or if she is not in debt — a very rare occurrence- 
she, never thinking of anything but of returning to the 
den of infamy, does not take her clothes to the Hospital. 
And when dismissed, even if they intend doing better, 
they have at least to return for their clothes ; and once 
in the house, we have seen how difficult it is for them to 
get away. While they are in the Hospital, Mrs. Condra 
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has long been in the habit of reading the Bible, and 
praying with them, and using all her influence to point 
them to a higher life. All this time the woman of the 
house " is calling with presents. Sometimes it is fruit, 
invalids' biscuits, or chickens; perfumes, toilet or sick- 
room luxuries. When the girl is "passed by the 
doctors, and dismissed," Mrs. Condra says — 

" Now, my girl, where are you going?" 

Girl: " Back to my friends." 

Mrs, Condra : " Don't call them your friends, call 
them your enemies; for they are ruining you, body and 
soul." 

Girl: " What am I to do? Where can I go to? I 
have no friends — ^no money — ^no clothes, except what I 
have on. I have never been taught to work. I can't 
starve; but I wont go back if you will show me what I 
am to do." 

The good lady is in great perplexity; often she has 
asked herself the question, " What can they do?" but 
saw no hope for them. All she could say was — " Starve 
rather than conamit sin. Trust in Grod, and do what is 
right, and He will provide for you." 

" Starve ! ! " Let our fair friends who sit in the midst 
of plenty, protected from every rough breath, weigh well 
that word "starve!" Does it not grate harshly on 
your fine sensibilities? Does it not call up visions of 
cold, miserable, lonely sulfferings? Does it not speak 
of pain, agony, and death? Does it not whisper to your 
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heart that yon have too lightly esteemed the blessings 
a kind Father has so plentifully showered on you, and 
perhaps thought too harshly of yon poor wanderer who 
now stands on the steps of the Lock Hospital? See 
how she looks to the right hand, which leads back to 
the fashionable haunts of yice and ease; ihen to the 
left, where grim want, and cold sneering distrust, in 
broad Christian phylacteries, scare her trembling reso- 
lution. Now she looks up to the cold, heavy, wintry 
sky, and whispers, " Trust in God ! Yes, I would trust 
Thee, but I have offended Thee; I have turned away 
Thy love from me, and I cannot believe that there is 
pardon for me. I cannot trust Thee, and I dare not 
die." 

And so the living grave again receives her, till the 
second fang pierces to the core, and again the same 
walls see her; this time, however, she has sunk to the 
lower ward. She will not again be fit for satin vice; 
she must descend to the humbler walks of this life of 
sin. Thus lower and lower she sinks to rags, starva- 
tion, death I 

Mrs. Condra had been talking over this desolate pic- 
ture to Mrs. K., who, having paid her round of visits, 
was now descending to depart. In the hall she met a 
very handsomely-dressed, lady-looking young woman, of 
about eighteen or nineteen, with a mild, sweet, expres- 
sive face, and very fine features. She held in her small, 
gloved hand a neat little basket with fruit and bon-bons. 
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Mrs. R. at once thought she was some beneyolent young 
lady on a mission of kindness; she could hardly believe 
Mrs. Gondra when she whispered — 

" That is the mistress of one of the first houses of 
ill-fame in Glasgow, and she has come with those things 
for one of the girls you have just left." 

Mrs. E. looked at the girl in amazement. Her ideas 
of a procuress had been very different from this first real- 
ity. It was very difficult to believe that this refined and 
interesting young girl, so modest and gentle in her 
manner, as she gave the basket to Mrs. Gondra, and 
asked for her patients, was indeed a common brothel- 
keeper. The tenderest pity for the unhappy girl moved 
her heart, and, going up to her, she put her hand kindly 
on her arm and said — 

" Would you speak to me for a little in this room?" 

The girl looked at her for a moment hesitatingly, and 
then followed her to the matron's parlour. The lady 
closed the door; and then began a conflict between light 
and darkness, the momentous importance of which no 
human mind can estimate. The devil, the world, and 
the flesh — ^vanity, luxury, pride, and a host of giant 
passions — stood " front to front " with Christian love. 
On whose side will the battle be? As we said before, 
the young pandress is not sheathed in the p'oof mail of 
heU. 

Mrs. E. told her honestly what she was before God 
and man. She told her that the eye of an unseen God was 
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on her, watching her in her sin — ^that his hand was wiiting 
all her wickedness down in the book of judgment against 
her — ^that she was heaping up an awful reckoning for 
herself on the day of Almighty wrath — ^that the holy 
Qod would require of her the lost souls she was leading 
to perdition in her vile trade — ^that perhaps that very 
night, while in the midst of her vice, the Lord would 
call her to give in her account — and asked her how she 
would face Him whom she had insulted, and those poor 
girls whom she had ensnared to ruin. 

The girl was at first so taken by surprise at this sud- 
den and vigorous attack, that she did not know how to 
receive it; but recovering herself^ she tossed up her 
head and tried to brazen it out." 

But Mrs. R. said, with the greatest kindness and 
feeling — 

" Ah I my poor girl, I did not take you in here to 
tell you about hell and judgment, but to point you to a 
Saviour with a heart full of love, who is yearning over 
your lost soul with the tenderest compassion, and wishes 
you to come and be saved by the blood He shed for 
sinners. Oh! tell me, my child, are you happy? Can 
you be truly happy, living, as you are, an outcast from 
the good, at enmity with your God, and with such a 
future before you? Tell me!" 

The eye that had frowned darkly like a thunder- 
cloud, and flashed back its lightning-glance of defiant 
rebellion at the sound of vengeance and judgment, 
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melted into gashing tears of repentance and humility 
before the constraining power of love and tenderness. 

" No 1 " she sobbed out, " I am not happy 1 " 

When Mrs. E. saw that her feelings were touched, 
she kindly took her hand, and then, sitting side by side, 
" the lady " told her the whole Gospel message — what 
God had made her for, and what Jesus had shed his 
blood that she might be. Then she said — 

" Do you ever pray?" 

" No; never since I left my home." 

" Will you pray now for your soul?** 

« Yes, I wiU." 

And there, in that house of disease, the lady and the 
woman of shame knelt down, and up to the throne of 
their common Father there arose a prayer, earnest and 
intense, which will be remembered by both through 
eternity. The girl wept while the lady prayed. When 
they arose from their knees, she took Mrs. B.'s hand 
in both of her's, and, with much feeling, thanked her 
warmly through her tears for what she had said. 

"Will you give up this life and accept Jesus?" 

"I will.'* 

"Will you come with me now, and leave all behind?" 

" No; but m shut my house to-night, and arrange 
my affairs as soon as I can, and then Fll come to you. 
I have a brother in America, and I will go to him." 

" Well, remember I no putting off. To-night ! Shut 
the house to-night. Now is the day of salvation! 
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Don't grieTe the Spint and let those better feelings pas* 
away." 

With many more words of comisel and encourage- 
ment, they parted. 

It was easy for poor R. J. to resolre, but when it 
came to action it was very different. Away from the 
Hospital and the kind lady who had awakened her 
mind to nobler things, and back to the fine house with 
its luxury and plenty, the thought of the bleak, cold 
world, and the hard struggle for bare life which for yirtue 
and holiness she would have to face, sent such a chill of 
desolation to her spirit, that the faint ray of purity 
which had lighted her heart for a moment was soon lost 
in the darkness of fear and unbelief. The door was not 
locked that night. 

She had promised to see Mrs. E. the following day, 
but as she did not come the lady wrote her a note ask- 
ing her to meet her in the Hospital. She came, and 
again the appeals were renewed, and every argument 
which love and solicitude could suggest was used with 
redoubled earnestness, and with complete success; for 
action followed " re-resolye," and in a couple of days 
there was one brothel less in Glasgow, and its mistress 
and two of her girls had entered on a life of virtue. 

Mrs. E. got E. J. lodgings separate from the other 
girls, and visited her constantly, to lead her to a 
thorough knowledge of the faith in the strength of 
which she was now about to face the temptations and 
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toils of an honest life. On one occasion she found sit- 
ting with E. J. a handsome young English girl, named 
H., who was in keeping in Glasgow, and, after some 
conversation, she resolved to foUow her friend's example. 
As this girl had a father in London who would receive 
her, and as E. J. had heard of the death both of her 
mother and brother, and was too weU known to remain 
comfortably in Glasgow, it was arranged that they 
should both go to London. Committing them to the 
care of Him whose Spirit alone could keep them amid 
the snares and temptations that would surround them 
there, Mrs. E. parted from them with deep anxiety for 
their future. H.'s father died ahnost immediately 
after their arrival, and, as she had no other friends, 
they were obliged to go to lodgings. The following is 
an extract from one of her letters at this time: — 

" London, Dec. 3d, 1860. 
****** 

" I have been out nearly every day about the milli- 
nery, and every place I go to they want me to serve my 
time (two or three years) to it, and to give them a pre- 
mium besides. I am just going out to see if I can get 
anything to do, and if I can^t succeed in that, I will try 
something else, as I am very anxious to get something 
to do. I received the two half-sovereigns all right, 
which I thank you very kindly for. 

I have read the history of Captain Hedley Vicars 
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since I came here, and I was yery much interested in 
it. I remember you once speaking to me of it, and I 
think it is a most beautiful book. I also read the 
little book you sent me. 

" H. and I went to the All Saints Church both 
Sabbaths since we have been here, and we found much 
peace in doing so. I would feel very happy if you could 
find it conyenient to send me the letter of introduction 
that the clergyman promised me. In bringing this 
letter to a close, might I ask you to pray for me. Otod 
bless you; and that your efforts may be abundantly suc- 
cessful in bringing sinners to a Sayiour, shall be the 
feryent prayer of your humble and sincere 

a »» 

"P. ^. — H. wishes you to pray for her. As soon 
as she finds employment she will write you a long letter. 
She is sorry to say that things are yery dull here for 
the present." 



Mrs. B., dreading lest the temptations of the Metro- 
polis should proye too powerful for their yet un- 
confirmed principles, wrote to a lady philanthropist 
there — one who spends her time and substance 
in the most deyoted labours of loye — asking her to 
take an interest in the young strangers, and to protect 
and encourage them by her countenance and adyice. 
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This application happily resiilted in both girls being 
admitted into one of those valuable homes of which 
this lady is the kind Superintendent. 

The following extracts from B. J/s letters need no 
comment from us. The tone of spiritual religion which 
the reader will mark, deepening as the long protracted 
struggle to obtain work goes on, is a striking evidence 
of the reality of that change which Mrs. E. believed 
had taken place in her heart : — 

"January 7th, 1861. 

"We have made up our minds to live with Miss 

, sister of the lady you wrote to some time ago. 

You will see the arrangements by the paper that I now 
send to you. We came here on Saturday night last, 
and I am sure we shall be very happy. I can't express 
how thankful I am to you for offering to assist me. 

Miss , the lady you wrote to gave us a sovereign 

each on Friday last to pay our lodging with, and she is 
going to pay for us until she gets us into business, and 

then we shall have to pay it back to her. Miss is 

trying to get me a situation as saleswoman in the doak 
department." 

" January 24th, 1861. 

"My Very Dear Friend, 

" God bless you for that kind and cheer- 
ing letter, and also for your prayers, which I value more 
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than I can express. As but a poor return, whilst I live 
you shall have mine. May your heart, dear friend, be 
ever warmed and gladdened by the bright sunshine of a 
Saviour's presence. You know, and every believer in 
Christ may testify to it, that there is no delight in this 
world equal to that which is felt when the Saviour is 
near. I thank you from my inmost soul, dearest Mend, 
for the comfort and peace / now enjoy ; for you were 
the instrument in Grod^s hands that led me to Jesus: 
and now, having tasted that the Lord is gracious — 
having known somewhat of the love of Christ — I would 
endeavour to win my fellow-sinners to Him — ^from 
vanity to real enjoyment. 

" Dear friend, as you offered very kindly to assist me, 
I would take it very kind if you would send a dress, or 
the means to get one, as my dresses are getting done. 
I hope you will forgive me for asking such a thing after 
your kindness to me, but I hope that I will soon be able 
to repay you. I have not got into a situation yet ; but 
Miss B. gave me a letter of introduction to go to a 
place of business ; but business is so dull in London at 
present that it is impossible any one can get em- 
ployment just now. I hope, by the help of God, 
that I will get something to do soon. 

" In bringing this letter to a close, may I ask you to 
pray for me. That God bless you, and make your efforts 
abundantly successful in bringing sinners to the Saviour, 
shall be the humble prayer of your grateful and sin- 
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cere fnend. H. wishes to be kindly remembered 
to you, 

" Yours, &c., 

" R J. 

" Feb. 12th. 
« * « « * « 

" I cannot express to you how thankful I am 
for all your kindness to me. Grod bless you; and 
may you yet be the means, in God's hands, of bring- 
ing more sinners to a Saviour. I am sorry to inform 
you I have got no employment as yet, but I hope, with 
the help of Grod, I wiU soon. I could have got a situa- 
tion to-day to go to Leicestershire, but I could not 
take it because I would have to give up my time for 
two years, and that is too long a time to give up for 
nothing. It was in the drapery business. Hoping to 
hear from you soon, good-bye, and God bless you. 
" Yours, &c., &c., 

"R J 

" March 28th, 1861. 

" My Very Dear Friend, 

" You have no idea how delighted I 
was to receive your very kind and welcome letter. 

J have not obtained any employ- 
met yet, as things are very dull in London at present; 
but the busy season is coming on now, when I hope I 



192 SATAN*8 HELPMATES. 

shall be able to obtain a sitoation. Miss B/s sister 
said, that if I did not get a situation in tiie mantle 
sbow-room, she thought it would not be a bad plan to 
turn to hair-dressing, as some ladies had told her they 
thought it would be better for females to be employed 
in that business than niales. If I do learn it I will 
have to pay £10, and keep myself for six months, as 
that is the time I will take to learn. Miss B. says that 
the people that teach me will give me as much money 
as will set me up in business for myself,..and then I can 
pay it back to them when I am able. I belieye Ihe 
members of Miss B.^s association will pay the £10 for 
me untU I can pay it back again. My dear Mend, — 
put all my trust in Jesus, that blessed Sayiour who 
alone can take me out of all my troubles and trials. 
You who believe in Christ can testify that there is 
no real pleasure like that which is found in Him. I 
very often think of you, dear friend; and I wish I was 
beside you, that you might see how changed I am. 
You have no idea how proud I am that you are the 
means, in Gk)d's hands, in bringing so many sinners to 
Jesus. I am quite ashamed to ask you for any more 
money, after your many kindnesses to me; but if you 
would be so kind as send me a little money, as yon so 
kindly offered, as I owe a little at present. You can 
have no idea how I wear and dirty my clothes going 
about looking for a situation, more so than if I were 
in one, and it takes more to keep me doing nothing 
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than if I were in business. Dear friend, — I am sure 
God will pour down blessings on your head for aU your 
many, many kindnesses to me, and to many, many 
others. 

'^H. sends her kindest regards, and says she will 
write you very soon. I must conclude by wishing you 
good-bye, and God bless you. 

" Believe me, 

" Yours in truth, 

" R — J 

We could not conceive a more intensely interesting 
view of the mighty struggle, between good and evil, that 
is going on in the world than is presented here. A 
young woman — ^in the prime of. undecayed beauty and 
health, mistress of a fine house, not participating in the 
indiscriminate harlotry of the seraglio— at the call of 
virtue and God, resigns all this ease and pleasure, and 
steps out into the narrow way, determined, by Divine 
help, to live and die for holiness. She knows that the 
Evil One has too many emissaries at work among the 
scenes of her old labours in his cause, so she thinks to 
fly. But, no I she will have to fight every inch of the 
ground. Day after day she is foiled in her attempts to 
get employment. From door to door, in that cold, 
desolate metropolis, does she wander, seeking — ^what? 
Simply work. Something on which to spend this 
young strength in exchange for food. Weeks, then 

N 
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months, pass by, and the biead-stroggle goes on. But 
who is this that endures it so brarelj? Wlio is this 
good soldier of the Cross? She who was Sstan^s 
helpmate yesterday, who had not one Christian prin- 
ciple or one holy feeling; she whom the world called 
sunky degraded, sold to sin, dead to every womanly 
emotion! And is it a light thing this dreaij, com- 
fortless begging for honest labonr — this waiting, 
expecting, longing for something to work at? Think 
you it is any test of sincerity, any trial of principle, any 
discipline of resolution, any strain on the chords of 
faith, which bind her to holiness? Mark how each 
day she is tried seems to fix her principles ; ereiy re- 
fdsal and disappointment seems to strengthen her reso- 
lution to " endure unto the end; " erery week she 
waits seems laden with fresh faUs of grace upon ber 
soul ; every month she battles on seems to bring her 
nearer her Sayiour; every tear which she sheds over 
her chilling reception at virtue's door, seems to be re- 
turned as a refreshing shower of spirituality; and she 
who began her pflgrimage with the feeblest faith, as 
the way grows harder and colder while she advances, can 
speak of the sunshine of her Saviour's presence "—of 
tlie unequalled delight to every believer whom Jesus 
is near "—of her knowledge of the love of Christ pro- 
ducing the wish to win her fellow-sinners from vanity 
to real enjoyment." Christian, this story is wOTth 
being pondered well. Does the lonely girl, rising 
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steadily in the Divine life in the midst of all this 
anxiety, care, and poverty, not read a solemn lesson to 
many? We ask your prayers for her, that every day 
may find her still higher up that ladder whose top 
reaches heaven. And we ask you to pray for a choice 
blessing on those loving and devoted ladies who have 
sheltered the wanderers, and protected them from the 
temptations of our Modem Babylon. Long may their 
mission of mercy go on, befriending the helpless, with 
as blessed results as we now have the pleasure of nar- 
rating! 
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DESERTERS FROM THE ENEMY. 

" And wbeniie eame to himielf he laid, I will sriae and go nnio 
my father. "—iytiire xv. 17. 

One of the most beneficial results of Mrs. R.'s intro- 
duction to the upper ward in the Hospital, has been 
that the news of her loving and energetic labours 
there soon spread through every " house " in the city, 
and many of the girls — almost invariably the younger 
ones — ^have availed themselves of her kindly interest in 
the fallen. No less than eighteen girls, who had never 
been in the Hospital, have resided with Mrs. N. till 
able to work for themselves. It is very gratifying to 
be able to say that not one has shown any wish to 
return, but all have diligently and perseveringly applied 
themselves to honest labour. 

The first who " volunteered " to live a new life, re- 
turned to her father; but she found him in circum- 
stances which forced her to depend on her own ener- 
gies. The subjoined letter will show that she, too, had 
been enduring the " bread-struggle " in the Metropolis, 
and fighting hard to " maintain her integrity." 
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hcmdaoj Mafch 11, 1861. 

"I leoOTed jonr kind and welcome 
letter, and was rerj glad to hear thai joa are well, and 
that all the girls are doing welL Dear Mm. JL, I 
was VCTyglad that you sent me the bodca, for I do take 
great j^eaame in reading tiiem. • • • • 
I have nm rsther ahort of monef, and hsre had to 
pledge one of mj dreaaea and mj doak to get me some 
JbotL I would §ar sooner do tkcU than do anything 
wrcmg, aa I did before. I hare toned againat thai fife 
altogether, and I hope and troai in God thai I dbafl gei 
jk BitQatioa sondbow before long, ao aa to be able to 
ke^ mjsdf nspedaiAj, If I do get one, I wiU take 
care tiiai I do not kee it, for I dun be aUe then io get 
a. chancier. Dear JCra. I will try and peraerere 
ererj day till I get ranedusg to do, and then I 
shjJl he hMppj and mDofoftabie, and eatj in my mind; 
but I shall only tniat in God, for hie mercy fudi ii fi lh 
for ever,"" and He doetib aS iinngs well to tiboee ikat, 
wnlkinilieiigbtpiitiiandatnveiodogood. I dmdd 
be v«i7 hafipj to see erery poor creaiaxe strtre to do 
good for tiftemaehrec, and troat im the Lord, idio^ fram 
His greai lore towards ns, k fostibfol to aU fimaers w^ 
npeut Dear Mrs. I oondnde witii niy kind lore 
to yon, and I remain, &c. 

^H-C.*" 
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"P. 6 ^,E^. 

" 10th Febnuury, 1861. 

^ Dmiiig the last three weeks two yoimg girls haye 
eome to Mrs. B., who were being ' k^t by friends.^ 
Hiej came determiiied to reform; and this resolution is 
the more likely to be sincere, since they haye not tasted 
any of the physical bitterness of their sin, or eyen seen 
it in its most repnlsiye forms. 

think the story of one will interest yon; and I 
will tell it to yon, as nearly as I can recollect it^ in her 
own language. On one of my visits to the honse where the 
higher class of girls are boarded, I was informed of the 
coming of the two strangers. I like to see the girls 
indiyidnally, so as to know them well, and thns gain 
a better idea how to present religions truths most 
forcibly to their minds. The girl I refer to told me 

that she belongs to the neighbourhood of B , and that 

she had no friends who would do anything for her : — 

<^ ' Indeed, sir,' she said, *■ I do not wish to have any- 
tiling to do with them just now. I came here for the 
sake of my soul, and I want to stay and be taught what 
is good, and to learn to work for my bread. Are you 
a minister, sir?' 

''Myself: 'No.' 

" Crirl : * Or a doctor, sir? ' 

" Myself: * No. I am neither. I am only a hard- 

I 
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working man, who loves Jesus Christ because He has 
forgiven my sins; and I wish ym and every girl in 
Glasgow to find the same Saviour. I am very glad you 
have been thinking about your soul.' 

She remained silent a few minutes, and then said — 
" * If you like, sir, I will tell you all about my coming 
here.' 

I said I would be pleased to hear her story, which 
was as follows: — 

' I lived in a comfortable lodging, and had every- 
thing I could wish — -jewels, dresses, and money. I 
never had but <me visitor; and he I loved, and do still 
love, with my whole soul. He always said he would 
make me his wife; but I do not believe that he ever will. 

" Mysdf: ' You are quite right, my girl. The man 
who, for his own selfish ends, could keep you living in 
sin, cannot have one spark of real love for you.' 

Girl: 'Oh, sirl I know that now. I had not 
offered up a prayer, nor read a verse of the Bible, nor 
entered the house of God, for three years ; but I had 
no vice excepting the one, I did not drink, or remain 
away from my lodging; and I thought that when he 
found me always conducting myself quietly, he would 
make me his wife. But there were better things for 
me than that. On last Christmas-eve I went to the 
Theatre. As I was going out of my lodging, my land- 
lady said, " I am going to have supper; and you and I 
will begin Christmas-day together, if you will be home 
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bj eleyen o'clock." So I left the Theatre a little before 
eleyen. I had not gone manj steps when I noticed a 
gentleman following me. I walked futer, bat he p^- 
sisted in following. I walked on yery fast, bnt he 
made steadily np to me. I was yeryyexed and annoyed 
when he arriyed at my side in Sauchiehall Street. In- 
stead, howeyer, of speaking to me, as I had expected, 
he only handed me some tracts, and turned away. I 
was 80 astonished, that I stood breathless with the 
tracts in my hand for seyeral minntes. It was so dif- 
ferent from what I had expected. I went to alamp and 
read the title of the first tract — You mat DBonms 
MBN, BUT YOU CANKOT Dscsivs GoD." The words went 
to my heart like a knife, and a feeling came oyer me 
such as I neyer experienced before. I hurried on, the 
words ringing in my ears — " Tou ctmnot deceive CrOD I " 
I had hardly sat down to snpper when my landlady said — 
' Do you know, I haye got a Christmas present for 
you?' 

" ' What kind of a present haye you got for me?' 
'A Bible!' 

' Well ! ' I said, ' it is the yery thing I want most 
in the world. If you giye me a Bible, I will giye you 
this bracelet.' And I took the one off my arm and 
gaye it to her. 

" * That night I read seven chapters of the Bible be- 
fore I stopped — all the parables in Matthew — and I 
tried to pray. That night, I may say, I fixed my 
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choice. Yet, at times, I tried hard to drive away all 
these new feelings; but I conld not. I told mj friend 
that I could remain in sin no longer — that my soul was 
in danger, and that we must part. I made up my mind 
that I would not do it hurriedly, and that I would take 
no step till I had tried myself, and tested my resolution. 
I thought those fears for the future, and those cravings 
after something better than the life I was leading, might 
pass away ; and that, if I had tried to do right, I might 
only become worse than ever. I waited, day after day, 
reading my Bible; but the feeling only became stronger. 
And I longed — oh I how much I longed — ^for some one 
to tell me more about my soul. I then sent my 
clothes to the dressmaker, to get the flash " look taken 
off them. But then, what was I to do? or where was I 
to go ? Who was to teach me? and how was I to get 
work? I met a girl that I knew, and told her I was 
going to reform. She told me she had heard of a Mrs. 
R., who was very kind to poor g^ls; and that the 
doctor, who had attended me in my illness, knew her. 
I went to the doctor's, and told him what I was going 
to do. He said he was not at all sure of me. I told 
him it was because of my soul that I wanted to go to 
Mrs. R. He then gave her a letter to the lady. 
I still waited several days after this, and at night I 
went to the streets, and told many girls the resolu- 
tion I had formed, and asked them to think of their 
souls, and to leave the life of sin. Next morning 
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I went to Mrs. R. and presented the doctor's letter. 
She did not seem to tbink me sincere; for she said — 

'I am sorry, mj girl, I can do nothing for yon, as 
my friend's house is quite fall, and as I haye no place 
in which to pnt yon.' 

' I had heen so long in making np my mind, and 
had gone through so severe a struggle in giving np my 
friend," whom I loved most passionately, and had set 
my heart so strongly on doing right, that when Mrs. 
R. said this I fairly gave way, and burst into tears. 
My disappointment was terrible at being thus checked 
in my first step to a better life; and the sense of loneli- 
ness that crept over me, at the thought of my being 
turned away to seek for myself the rehgion which my 
soul was yearning for, made my tears most bitter. 
When Mrs. R. saw me taking it so much to heart, I 
suppose she thought I looked as if I was in earnest; 
for she spoke very gently to me. I said, through 
my tears — 

" * Oh! Mrs. R., will you not take me in for the sake 
of my soul? I want nothing from you. I have got 
clothes to last me two years, and Til work for my 
bread. I don't care where you put me, or where I 
sleep. AU I want is to be among those that can teach 
me about holy things.' 

' I then told her how I had been awakened, and 
how determined I was to reform. She was very kind 
to me; and I left my friend" last night and came 
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here to-day. I can^t tell you how I feel to be in this 
place; Mrs. N. has been so kind to me. I expected 
to be locked up, at least for some months, and I had 
made up my mind for this; but, to my surprise, I saw 
that all the girls were trusted in, and Mrs. R. wiU find 
that I will not abuse her confidence. I must get work 
immediately, as I don't wish to trouble her one moment 
longer than I can help.* 

"All this, and more, the girl told me 'right off,' 
without my once interrupting her. When she had thus 
opened her heart, I took this opportunity of telling her 
a great many solenm things, which I hope were blessed 
to her. As she was very anxious to learn dressmaking, 
a few days after she went into town, and found a dress- 
maker who was willing to teach her ' for a considera- 
tion.' She then sold her ear-rings, paid the fee, and 
was diligently at work next morning. 

" I wish I could find out who the servant of the Lord 
is who followed the girl from the Theatre, and gave her 
the tract. I should like exceedingly to take him to see 
the girl, and to receive her warm thanks for his loving 
action. It surely should send him on his way rejoicing, 
to find the bread he had cast so lately on the water 
bearing fruit to the praise of God." 

The girl spoken of in the above extract has gone on 
most satisfactorily, and remained unflinchingly true to 
her resolution. A very decided spiritual change has 
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been wrought in her sonl, and Mrs. R. has every confi- 
dence in her permanent reformation. She has left 
Glasgow, but is still under Mrs. K*s protection. The 
same letter from which we haye just quoted continues — 

Another girl I spoke to said, in answer to scmie 
questions — ^ I have been twelve years liying in these 
houses. During all that time I do not remember one day 
in whidi I did not taste drink, sometimes mare, some- 
times less, at all hours, morning, noon, and night. I 
had no idea of giring up the life, till one day a com- 
panion of mine told me about Mrs. K, and said, that if I 
would go with her she would leare ihe house, and try 
to reform. I laughed at the idea, and would not con- 
sent; but next day she urged me again. In the mean- 
time I had been thinking on the end of all this career, and 
had made up my mind to abandon it; so that, when she 
pled the second time with me, I said, If you will go, 
I will go with you.'* To this she consented, and we 
agreed that at twelve o clock on the following day we 
would be ready to quit the house. I was all pscpaied 
at the appointed hour, but my companion was out. It 
would have been weQ £»r her if she had told our 
secret to no one, for when she came in ber ndnd 
was quite changed. She had gone to say fiveweD 
to one who professed to care for her; and he had turned 
her away from all her good resolutions I said to her* 
I have made up my mind, and I will go alone if yoa 
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won't come." So it was my turn to plead with her; 
bat her mind bad been poisoned, and I conld not 
prevail on her. I therefore went away alone, leaving 
the one who bad been sent to me with the good news of 
a friend to help me, still in the sinfol life she had saved 
me from. I came to Mrs. R.'s house; but she was 
unwell, and I could not see her till the next daj. So 
now I was left houseless: yet I determined never to 
enter a " gay house '' again. Having no money, I went 
to the washerwoman whom I had been accustomed to 
employ, and begged for shelter during the night. She 
kindly took me in; and next morning I saw Mrs. B., 
and told her my story. She was very kind, and sent 
me to board with Mrs. N. I had a hard %ht wiili 
the craving for drink, which years of indulgence had 
produced. But I gained Hne victory; and now, not 
only would I not taste drink, but I hate the very sight 
of it. I have been offered it by good kind people, who 
really wish me well ; and I could hardly believe it was 
myself who, without any feeling of temptation, quietly 
refused it. I had so long hardened myself against 
religion, that God only knows the battles I have had to 
fight in my soul with carnality and a dead hard heart. 
Many have been tlie long earnest prayers my good 
landlady has offered up with me; and though I have 
not found the full peace that some others say tliey have, 
yet I remember how long I was in ihe service of Satan, 
and that I must expect to reap as I have sown. And 
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I beliere that Christ has accepted me, for He can save 
to the uttermost. Will you pray for me, sir?' 

I asked her if we could not find access to the girl 
who first informed her of Mrs. R. She said, * If I 
could see her, I am sure I could persuade her to come with 
me; but I do not think it would be right in me to put 
myself in the way of such temptations, for I have not 
yet sufficient confidence in my own good principles to 
be sure of my receiying no harm in such a place; 
and there is no hope of doing good by writing to her, 
since she never would receive my letter.' " 

This person has never shown the least inclination to 
leave Mrs. R.'s care, and has now, after serving her 
time at a trade, begun to support herself by her own 
industry. Considering the length of time she has been 
astray, and the steady perseverance of her conduct, Mrs. 
R. considers her one of the most gratifying cases which 
have come under her experience. The letter continues — 

" One other case I will give you, and then I am done. 
A nice little girl of sixteen came of her own accord to 
Mrs. R.'s house, and asked to be befriended. She was 
put under Mrs. N.'s care, and the other evening I had 
some conversation with her. The special providence in 
her case is marked. 

" One Saturday night, between ten and eleven o'clock, 
when I was returning from a meeting held in Greendyke 
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Street Hall, as I was coming along Ingram Street, I 
was accosted in ' street ' phraseology by a well-dressed 
girl. I was deeply moved with pity for this poor crea- 
ture; so I stepped back to her and said — 

" * Would you not like, my girl, to leave this trade of 
yours? It will end you in misery for time and eternity.' 
' Oh I is that all you have got to say to me? ' 

" ^ Is that not better than anything else? Is it 
nothing to lose your soul, and resist the offers of pardon 
in Christ? If you will come with me, I will take you 
to a lady who has a great interest in poor fallen girls, 
and is very kind to them. She will not lock you up; 
but you will have your freedom, and will be taught to 
work; and, believe me, you will bless the night you met 
me all your life.' 

She said she would think about it. I urged and 
pled with her. She said she would come on Monday. 
I pressed her, with the usual arguments against pro- 
crastination, to come NOW. Seeing we were attraci- 
ing notice, I said we would walk together, and I would 
talk to her more about Mrs. R. I was about half-an- 
hour reasoning with her. The more she resisted, the 
more obstinate I became. I was determined she should 
at least have a chance to do well, since she had been 
thrown in my way. 

" * I must go first and tell the friends with whom I 
stay that I am not coming back,* she said at length. 

" * Well, if you must, I will go with you.' 



mm, iiL & ifam time 
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Thill girl is also getting on smartly and cleverly at 
h«r work, and giving much satis&ction to every one, by 
h<ir (liligon(Hi and good behaviour. 

Wo (H)uUl givo many more intei^t^ling Uhistrations of 
tbiti |ibM«i^ Klr». wiMtk^ tet At Smgoii^ wiU 
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SATAN'S RECRUITING AGENTS. 

** Under his tongue is misohief and vanity. He sittetb in the 
lurking-plaoes of the villages: in the secret places doth he murder 
the innocent: his eyes are privily set against the poor. Helieth 
in wait secretly as a lion in his den: he lieth in wait to catch the 
poor: he doth catch the poor, when he draweth him into his net. 
He croucheth, and hnmbletb himself, that the poor may fall by his 
strong ones. He hath said in his heart, God hath forgotten : he 
hideth his face; he will never see it. Arise, O Lord; O God, lift 
up thine hand. Break thou the arm of the wicked and the evil 
man : seek out bis wickedness till thou find none"— Ps. z. 7-12, 15. 

" P. S., Esq., A . " Feb. 10th, 1861. 

" My Dear , 

" I am again scrawling with my pencil, 
while waiting for the train to Perth. I don't apologise, 
as you know how much I am occupied, and that you 
would not hear from me at all, if you did not take a 
letter just as I can give it you. 

" I know you will be anxious to hear how Mrs. R.*s 
work progresses, and I think I have something to tell 
you that will be interesting. 

" I do not think that I spoke to you about a young 

girl of seventeen, in whom Mrs. R. was interested, and 

whose fate has aroused our warmest indignation. She 
o 
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was a handsome, vain lassie, and very showy and attrac- 
tive. She was employed in a shop in town, and 
was the only support of her widowed mother. She 
was a regular attendant at a Bible class taught by a 
friend of mine, and seemed to bid fair to be a respec- 
table person. But, alas ! the pretty face has proved her 
ruin. It attracted the attention of one of our Glasgow 
gentlemen 1 — one who is received into our best society, 
treated with marked kindness by our virtuous mammas, 
introduced to our pure-minded sisters, and looked upon 
as a desirable husband. As a London swell said to a 
friend of mine the other day, that his definition of the 
greatest human happiness was to seduce a particularly 
virtuous girl, and to drive round the park with her in 
his drag next day; so this young aspirant to in- 
famous honours thought it the highest exercise of his 
manhood, to watch this poor thoughtless girl as she 
came from her work, and to pour the poison of his 
flattery into her ear. He paved the way to vice by 
everything that could minister to her vanity — ^giving 
her dresses, jewels, gloves, &c. Her mother, who is an 
excellent woman, was suspicious of her daughter's ac~ 
quaintance with one above her in society, and, alarmed 
by the value of the presents, expostulated strongly with 
her — ^but in vain. At last she discovered that the girl 
was possessed of a beautiful little gold watch and chain. 
This roused her righteous indignation, which, finding em- 
phatic expression, only had the unhappy effect of causing 
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her daughter to leave the house; and all we know of her 
now is, that she is living with her */newc?,' who is very 

* kind ! ' and * taking great care of her.'' The. chances are 
that he will soon get tired of her; that then he will 
board her in some of the higher of the infamous houses, 
and gently slide her into the polluted tide, a few drops of 
which my friend, Mrs. R., is trying to absorb. This is 
the way that * the street ' is fed with fresh victims, and 
these gentlemen are the recruiting sergeant's for the 

* Devil's corps.' The conduct of this mistaken girl is 
of course strongly to be condemned : but who will ex- 
press, in language strong enough, the double-dyed 
villany of the man who, lost to ev^ sense of honour 
or pity, could mark out, follow, plot, and use all 
the influence of station and education, to accomplish 
the ruin, body and soul, of a poor innocent girl. These 
scoundrels are the fountains of this 'social evU;' and 
till the source is dried up, there is little use of dealing 
with the stream. Li other words, till seduction i^ made 
a crime, punishable severely by the law, these noble 
efforts at reclamation, though blessed to individuals, 
will have little influence in removing the curse from our 
land. 

" A friend of mine from the country was one evening 
passing through the Green of Glasgow (the large Park 
at the east end of the city), when he was accosted by 
one of the poorer class of street girls. He turned to 
her and said — 
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" * Ah, my poor girl! what a dreadful life you have 
chosen/ 

" She hung her head and remained silent. 

" ' How did you come to this, my lassie; tell me?' 

" She burst into tears and said — 

" * Oh, sir! I worked in a mill near this, and I had a 
child by my master^s son. He provided for it, but I 
lost my work. I only came out when I was driven to 
it by want.' 

" * And would you like to give it up?' 

" The girl said she would, and my friend, being a 
stranger, could only give her a trifle, and advise her to 
go and tell her stdly to some clergyman. I know who 
she referred to as her master's son. Will his conscience 
not trouble him as he sits in his snug parlour, sur- 
rounded by his wife and family, when he thinks of the 
victim he has launched on the rapids of vice. 

" Another instance of villany came lately to my own 
knowledge. A girl came to Glasgow from the country, 
and met a gentleman whom she had known in the town 
she lived in. She was walking along the street with him 
when he met a fine lady, whom he introduced to her as 
a friend of his. This woman is mistress of an in- 
famous house, and a most unscrupulous wretch in the 
means she employs to fill her seraglio. The three 
went to her den together. She produced a bottle of 
champagne, but in the girl's glass she put a doze of 
laudanum. Yon know the rest. She did not leave 



Satan's recruiting agents. 213 

that house again. Her Mends, finding no trace of her, 
instituted a search, and, with a detective oflficer, came to 
the house she was in; but the woman managed to hide 
her in an empty house next her own while her friends 
were looking for her. The gentleman's share in the 
transaction needs no comment. The woman's part is 
fearful to think of; but it is of daily occurrence. 

" I heard the other day of a poor young girl who had 
entered this life, led on by vanity and love of dress. A 
school companion, who knew her well, met her one 
evening with a lot of other unfortunates, and, after 
much persuasion, got her to reform and go back to her 
mother's. When she was at work, and getting on 
nicely, the mistress of the house encountered her, and 
induced her to go with her. In a couple of months she 
was in her grave — the harlofs grave ! Think of that ! 
Is it not pitiful? Four hundred thousand, all going to 
the same end. And for what? To feed the lust of 
men — ^men who were bom to be their guardians and 
protectors. 

" Or take another case, and tell me whether the law 
should not transport, or publicly scourge and brand, 
these monsters: — 

" A female friend of mine had a little girl in her 
Sabbath class, and at one time she had great hopes of 
her spiritual state. But soon she noticed a change in 
her. The girl became less regular in her attendance, 
and was dressed too well for her rank in life. 8he 
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would oome to the Bible class with little kid boots, 
her hair fashionably dressed, and confined in a net 
bespangled with golden stars. At last it was discovered 
that her elder sister kept an infamous house — ^that 
this little girl was taken every Saturday to this hot-bed 
of vice, dressed up in brothel-finery, and sent out to 
parade the streets with the other girls, as a tempting 
morsel for some of our dainty voluptuaries; and that 
she returned to her work on Monday morning. I saw 
her on the night this was discovered by her teacher. 
She looked like a perfect child. She told me she was 
fourteen a month before. She was weeping sadly as 
she confessed that ' she had been sinning.' ffer sister 
18 the agent in her ruin; and her father and mother 
live on the fruit of this hellish traffic. 

" I have not words to express my indignation and 
horror at vice and crime so diabolical. I only say, with 
Mrs. R., when expostulating with her mother on her 
conduct, which is still persisted in — * Woman, I wonder 
the earth does not open and swallow you up I ' 

" Some months ago, at , a girl was hopefully re- 
claimed through the instrumentality of a young woman 
who spends many an hour on the street at midnight as * an 
ambassador for Christ,' beseeching the strayed sheep to 
come back to the Good Shepherd. She met her night 
after night, and pled with her; told her about Jesus, 
and tried to lead her away from sin. At first the girl 
only cursed and jeered at her; for she was a fine hand- 
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some creature — a kind of * Queen among the fallen ' — 
and the ringleader of every devilry. But at last the 
^good anger prevailed; and she consented to be re- 
claimed. The devoted young servant of the Lord took 
her to her own house, and got her employment. Un- 
happily, ere long her evil angel came in the shape of a 
fine gentleman, who offered her a pound a week as his 
Jee alone, if she would return to vice. This man is 
called and treated as a gentleman, and received into tlie 
best society! Again the good angel went out, and 
sought the erring one. Again her own house received 
the wanderer, and all looked fair. But evil again 
became her good. Still love, though sorely wounded 
and grieved, could not rest. In the midst of sleet and 
storm, the messenger of hope, with the calm of heaven 
on her gentle face, and the strength of * the Lion of the 
tribe of Judah ' in her brave young heart, steps out into 
the dark night, and through the falling snow (not more 
pure than the heavenly motive which prompts this fear- 
less assault on the Devil's fortresses) she plods along 
till the wanderer is met. But Satan, alarmed at the 
forces of love and faith which are coming against him, 
all powerful in the heart of that fraU girl, has asked 
more than usual help from his potent and trusty ally in 
the work of soul-damnation — ' strong drink,* Thus she 
has two demons within to-night. But the love that 
'seeketh not her own' is stronger than all hell in 
league, and once more the * Traviata* is sheltered, and 
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again with those who have 'suffered long and been 
kind.' 

But what if our fine gentleman crosses her path 
again, as she returns from her long day's hard labour, 
thinking on the poor pittance which will be the reward 
of the week's sixty hours of patient industry? Will his 
winning smile, his easy manner, his smooth, flattering 
tongue, and his liberal offers of the ' easily-won ' wages 
of sin, be withstood? Do you think that any girl 
has a fedr chance, while men like this counteract the 
good work? 

On one occasion, at a midnight meeting in , I ob- 
served the entrance of a girl, whose strange look attracted 
my attention so much, that I watched her closely during 
the whole service; and when I spoke, I addressed my- 
self as much to her as possible. She rose to leave with 
those who did not wish to renounce the life of sin; but 
I followed her, and told her that, as I felt interested in 
her, I would like if she would speak to me. She con- 
sented; and, at the very opening of the conversation, 1 
touched a secret spring in her heart, by asking her a 
question about her introduction to the vile life she was 
leading, and thus opened the innermost chamber of her 
heart. 

" What she then related can never be revealed by me. 
It explained the wild, reckless, despairing look which 
had roused my interest. She had been seduced, two 
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years ago, by the oldest son of the gentleman in whose 
factory she worked. This unprincipled fellow has used 
the influence and facilities afforded by his position as 
master to ruin many of the poor helpless ones beneath 
him. But this man's crime, as the seducer of this girl, 
was not all. A blacker cloud hangs over this than over 
his usual intrigues; and its aggravations no one in 
this world knows but his victim and myself. But * his 
sin will find him out,' when * He who seeth in secret ' 
shall - bring every work into judgment.^ The poor girl 
was in the most utter abandonment of despair; and 
when I pressed her to accept Jesus Christ for the par- 
don of her sins, she said — 

" * I can't go to Jesus I I can't get pardon I I never 
will be better than I am; but always worse and worse, 
till the end. Other bad girls may get peace; but do 
you think I will ever get away from my sins? Oh I 
never, never, never ! As long as I hve they will be 
ever before me, fresh as the day they were committed. 
I have tried, and tried; but the memory of them always 
drove me deeper and deeper into sin, and made me 
drown it in drink.' 

" She would not pray— or rather could not; for she 
was twice down on her knees, and could get no words. I 
suggested what she should say, but the words seemed to 
choke her, and she said — 

" * There's no use! He wont save meT 
In vain I told her of Him who could and would 
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eternal torment which she was wilfully hastening to. 
But she fled from the fearful thought hy casting the 
responsihihty on him who had betrayed her, and cried — 

^^^Oh! I cannoH help it! It was not my fault at 
first; it was his. He tempted me! he poisoned my 
mind! Tie made me what I amy and ever must be — a 
poor outcast!^ 

It was in vain that I tried to show this poor girl 
that it would not lessen her torment, or shorten her 
stay in hell, to find her destroyer also there, — ^that 
though his soul was as black as perdition, nothing but 
the blood of Jesus could make her soul white as snow. 
Reasoning, entreaties, texts of Scripture, proved of no 
avail. Her burdened memory, and her tortured conscience, 
always returned to the frightfiil facts — the unpardonable^ 
n^ss of HER sinsy and the atrocity of her seducer's guilt, 

" Ah ! my friend, his will be a fearfdl reckoning on 
the day he meets his victims before the great white 
throne. As Baptist Noel says — 

" * Girls whom he found pure, he has rendered foul. 
He has extinguished their virtue, murdered their con- 
sciences, destroyed their peace, ruined their characters, 
and banished them from their homes. He has rendered 
a happy marriage to them impossible, and blighted all 
their hopes. He has vitiated their tastes, debased their 
habits, depraved their hearts; and then abandoned them, 
helpless and hopeless, to penury, to hunger, to sickness, 
to remorse, and to early death. Words cannot paint 
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Ids yillany. He has robbed the poor of their only trea- 
sure, and glories in the theft. He has dragged the 
weak to the edge of the bottomless pit, and thrown 
them over with a grin. While his victims are rotting 
« in their dismal lodgings, he is drinking at his loaded 
table. ♦ ♦ ♦ But he has not escaped yet. An 
Eye, which he could not blind, has watched him through 
his deeds of viUany; an Ear, which he could not stop, 
has heard his words of filthiness, flattery, and falsehood; 
a Witness, whom he can neither bribe nor intimidate, 
has not forgotten one act of his turpitude; and from 
Him he has already received his sentence* — The unbe- 
Hevingy and murderers, and whoremongers^ and liars^ 
sk(dl have their part in the lake which burneth with fire 
and brimstoneJ'^ Unbeliever, murderer, profligate, liar, 
he has a four/old right to that doom." " 

Such is the picture, drawn with a master-touch, of 
the practised seducer. In whatever colour the socieiy 
in which he is received as a ^'brilliant ornament** (!) may 
choose to paint him, such is a faint outline of the view 
he presents to the pure eye of that Grod in whose h^ndR 
we leave lam. 

But what shaU we say of the married pnmoUrs of 
the social evil? In this city they are numbered by 
thousands. A gentleman in Glasgow has an auth^ti- 
i^ted lu^t of a few, which, if published, would startle 
* quiet home, and kill the love and confidence of 
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miuiy a faithful wife. It is in the power of this mis- 
sion to add considerably to the infamous catalogue. 
We have been informed that the largest sums of the 
money spent on harlotry comes from the purses of our 
married men. They being generally in a better social 
position, have more at their command. At this moment, 
in Glasgow, the " trade " of the upper-class " houses " 
is in a "wretched state," partly owing to the commercial 
d^ression, but chiefly from the fact that the married 
customers have greatly decreased since this, and similar 
moYements, have begun; because they do not know but 
that lliose girls they meet amid scenes of profligacy to- 
night may be reclaimed to-morrow, and expose Hieir 
in&my to those who befriend lliem. We have known 
instances of young girls, who indicated a wish to refcnm^ 
being sent home to their parents by married men, lest, 
in passing through the philanthropic agencies of recla- 
mation, they should betray the secrets of our respectable 
citizens ! 

In this work we are opposed at every hand with the 
argument — 

^'What is the use of rescuing these girls? While 
the demand lasts, for every one you take off the street 
a new one will go on it. Go to the fountain-head, — 
reform the men, stop the demand, and the supply will 
soon disappear/' 

We answer that the fallen one is there a tangible &ct, 
and the yet unfitllen we leave to a Higher power. The 
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individual soul, perishing in its sins, is our care, and if 
we can lead it to Christ for salvation, surely that is a 
positive good done, a clear Christian duty fulfilled. 
But still, we acknowledge the fact — the dreadful 
truth stares us in the face — ^that the only really effec- 
tive means of checking this growing curse must be 
through the active instruments of its propagation. 
While there are millions of profligate men, there 
will be thousands of female victims. The duty of the 
Christian philanthropist is clear with regard to the 
latter, but how can he influence the former? How can 
he reach the heart of the married profligate, who "knows 
his duty but does it not;" who has sat, the very 
picture of morality and respectability, at the end of his 
family pew and heard unmoved the warm appeals of the 
Gospel, till his heart — long since grown sermon-proof — 
has been cauterized into dead insensibility; who has 
gazed, in impious unconcern, on the full glory of the 
Sun of righteousness, till he has been struck spiritually 
stone-blind? 

Christian reader, we can only pray for him I Oh ! 
forget him not at the mercy-seat. When you remem- 
ber her whom he is dragging to eternal ruin, include 
"her associates" of this "twice-dead" class in one 
earnest prayer. And oh I pray that the unhappy wife 
whom he swore " to love and cherish till death parted 
them," may never have her life blighted by the know- 
ledge of the foul adultery with which he has 
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broken his vows, insulted his God, and defiled her 
pure love. 

But there is another class to whom we would speak 
just one word of loving warning. We refer to the 

YOUTHFUL SUPPORTERS OP THE " GAT HOUSE." If the 

temptations which are thrown in a young lad's way 
when he first steps out in life were known, in some in- 
stances, many of the execrations heaped on his preco- 
cious depravity would be changed into tears of pity for 
him, and to feelings of indignation at the "devil's re- 
cruitrng agents " who ensnared him. We know a fine 
. handsome boy of thirteen who was taken to a " house " 
by his near relation, a man in the prime of life ! We 
know another lad of fourteen who was often taken to 
infamous places by his uncle, a man of fifty ! But these 
are exceptional cases. Grenerally, want of principle and 
a false notion of "manliness" are enough without special 
temptations like these. Our hearts bleed to see how 
many noble, generous youths are casting the reins on 
the neck of their passions, and are being hurried with 
fearful rapidity down the steep road, leading through the 
plague-stricken groves of sinfol pleasure, to disease, 
idiocy, death, and the eternal companionship of the 
" worm that dieth not." 

Oh ! youthful brother, pause and think ! That body 
which you are prostituting to beastial licentiousness, 
was made for a temple in which the Holy Spirit might 
dwell; that heart which you are destroying by the 
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canker of passion, was made by your heavenly Father, 
that it might be presented to Himself a living sacrifice, 
holy and acceptable ; that life which you are squander- 
ing so " fast" in the service of sin, He gave you to be 
spent for His glory; and that soul which you are wil- 
fully consigning to eternal perdition. He formed in his 
own image, and gave you that you might enjoy His 
love and fellowship here, and eternal happiness with 
Him hereafter. Will you beheve this and come to 
Jesus for pardon, and a new and holy life, or will you 
trample His offers under your feet, and continue to 
wallow in the mire? We know you do not intend to 
continue this vn-etched traffic all your life. You are 
" only sowing your wild oats," " by and by you will 
grow steady and respectable." Oh, think I is to-morrow 
yours? and if it were, do you not know that this, of all 
other passions, grows by what it feeds on. The cords 
which to-day are but of bulrushes, and will break at 
your pleasure, will to-morrow be chains of iron, 
and will bind you hopelessly to that which you will 
loathe, but cannot free yourself from. We have read of 
an eagle in the Far West, soaring with steady wing 
high above the grand scenery of American nature, 
as it lies spread out beneath him, clothed in the first 
snows of early winter. But as he mounts with graceful 
ease towards the clear blue sky, his keen eye sees on the 
distant river, which still struggles against the frost that 
has already boimd its margin, the carcase of the huge 
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buffalo. Pausing in his upward flight, he descends to 
settle and revel on this feast of corruption, which calmly 
carries him downwards on the stream, to the fall and the 
rapids which lie below. Grprged with his foul meal, with 
drooping wing and dormant energies, he sleeps on the 
foetid mass, amid the corrupt blood and oozing putre- 
faction, which is fast stiffening in the clear frosty air, 
binding his feathers with its iron grasp. Calmly he 
rests — the gentle murmuring of the water acts 
as a soft lullaby to deepen his slumbers. Shortly 
he will rise and wing his flight towards those heavens 
from which he descended. But gradually his speed in- 
creases; quicker and quicker he is hurried along, till 
the overhanging woods fly past like lightning, and with 
terrific rapidity the floating feast spins in the rising eddies 
of the rapids. He wakes as the roar of the cataract below 
thunders on his ear. Then begins the wild struggle for 
liberty. His powers are enfeebled with satiety; his talons, 
grasping the colossal bone, are embedded in the fester- 
ing flesh; his drooping wings are bound to the frozen 
blood. With wild cries that wake the echoes and startle 
the still woods — ^with frantic efforts to be free and cast 
off his horrid companion, he is dragged helplessly along, 
out of the rapids into the swift clear current, where for 
an instant he catches one glimpse of the calm blue sky 
above, then is sucked into the boiling cataract and 
dashed to destruction on the rocks beneath. 

And so shall it be with you, brother! You have 
p 
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descended from the bright heaven of boyhood purity ; 
you have settled on this carion of vice, and you think 
that by and by you will soar again. But listen to our 
warning. Rise now and cast it from you — " touch not 
THE UNCLEAN THING;" comc out from the midst of this 
evil companionship ; believe that true manliness is not 
to give way, but to resist, with determined courage, the 
mastery of passion. Or if you will not, then do not 
deceive yourself. Swifter and swifter will be your 
career, firmer and firmer will sin hold you in its cruel 
grasp, till you awaken in the rapids of death to cast one 
despairing look, up to that heaven, which you have for- 
feited for a feast of pollution, before you are precipitated 
into eternal ruin. 

"Dearly Beloved, I beseech you as strangers 

AND PILGRIMS, ABSTAIN PROM FLESHLY LUSTS, WHICH 
WAR AGAINST THE SOUL." AMEN. 
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THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
" Lore saffflreth loog;, and is kind.**— 1 Oct. ziii. 4. 

"My Deab , 

"I do not wonder at your expressing 
astonishment at the power Mrs. B. has in winning the 
affections of even the most nnloving among those fallen 
women. At first sight it does seem strange; but when 
you catch a glimpse of the way in which she deals with 
them, you feel that the wonder would be, if such tender, 
affectionate, earnest * beseechings * did not find their way 
even to hearts of stone. And those who have seen 
most of these girls, will tell you that there is a soft 
place in the hearts of even those who appear the most 
depraved. There are secret chords, perhaps long silent, 
but still unbroken, which those who wish to gain an 
influence over them must first touch: and oft-times the 
wild, reckless manner, which the superficial observer 
calls * hardened in sin,' those who have studied them 
closely know, is only the refiige of a nature which has 
a deeper realisation of its shame, and a keener sense of its 
degradation, than others. When addressed on the sub- 
ject of a purer life, unless with the utmost tact, the most 
refined delicacy, and the most apparent kindliness of 
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motiye, tiie spirit rises up and repels the warning, not 
from abandoned wickedness and a seared conscience, bnt 
from the sensitiTeness of feelings which the lowest vice 
cannot wholly blnnt. The lost one has not yet murdered, 
bnt is trying hard to strangle, her better-self. She langhs 
londly, and mocks wildly, to drown the despairing cries 
of the perishing sonl. She has not yet put vice in virtue's 
place; she is only struggling to get free from the pale 
white spectre of her purer youth, which haunts her still. 

"*0A, sir! whats the use of my going vnth you? 
You cannot make me what I once was!'' said the 
wildest spirit I ever saw — one who had resisted all 
attempts to take her away from Hhe street.' I took up 
the key-note thus given me, and said — 

" * Don't you come from ? ' 

"'Yes, sir.' 

" 'Then don't you remember the old castle, and the 
green? I was there only a week ago.' 

" * Oh ! yes, sir I I remember them but too well ; 
but my going with you will never make me the pure little 
girl who used to run with the children round the old 
castle and the green. Oh! thank God! thank God! 
they do not know there what I am ! ' 

" Then the long frozen tears poured forth, full and 
fast, and the laden heart got relief. Here was the secret 
chord: the Spirit was breathing on it; and the ^olian 
harp of memory gave forth the latent music of child- 
hood's innocence. The poor wanderer who, but a few 
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moments before, had been scaring the virtaous, as 
thej plodded homewazds thioogh the darkness and the 
snow, by her wild mirth, was now softened and weeping, 
as the dear merry langhter — telling of the yet nnsnllied 
heart of her early days — came back like a warning 
spirit from Hie past. 

^Do yon know anything whiter than that snow, my 
girl?' 

" ' Nothing.' 

" 'Then, "thongh your sins be red like crimson, they 
shall be white as snow;" and when yon were a little 
girl you were not purer than thcU. Gome with me, or 
rather come with Jesus, and you will yet visit the old 
castle, and see your little brothers and sisters playing 
on the green, as pure in Christ's sight as the angels in 
heayen?' 

"*0h, sir! Fll go with you; but I cannot forget 

what I once was. I could not go up Street 

without drink to drown the thought ! ' 

" * No ! no ! my poor lassie ! I know that right well.' 

"This, then, is the secret of Mrs. K.'s success; and 
these girls cannot but feel, when talking with her, that 
they are in the presence of one who really has a deep, 
unselfish desire for their truest happiness; — one who 
does not despise them^ though she loathes the sin into 
which they have fallen; — one who is willing to forget 
what she is herself to win and save them, to put herself 
beside them as once a lost and dying sinner, that she 
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mMj reuh their hearts;— one who would not for the 
world, by word or look, wound their feelings or giye them 
one moment's nnneoessarj pain, nnless from a desire to 
bring them to a higher and holier life. Thej feel quite 
safe with her. She nerer mentions ihext peculiar sin, afiar 
tliey wish to forsake it. She only speaks to tliem 
generally as sinners; and when pressing on them divine 
tmth, and descdbing the state of alienation from God, 
she never says, * You who were afar offT or, * Such 
were tod!' but, 'Wb who were without God;* *Wb 
who were dead in trespasses and sins* Thns their weary 
spirits find rest in yielding to the gnidance of sach a 
kind and sympathising friend; and as she leads them 
straight to the Lord, what you call 'her wonderfrd 
power over them' is simply the constraint of the Saviour's 
love. She inspires them at once with the highest hopes. 
They feel an unspeakable craving to get the past blotted 
out for ever. Cold morality can do nothing for them; 
and mere reformation has no charm. Let them become 
as respectable as virtue can make them, the past is not 
obliterated. It stalks beside them, and casts its terrible 
shadow over every hope of the future. But Mrs. R. 
comes to them with the message — * Accept Him who 
died for the chief of sinners, and your sins will be par- 
doned, covered, forgotten!* One girl, wishing for a 
better life, and craving for the rest of fall pardon, took 
refuge in a nunnery, thinking that, amid the forms and 
penances of the Catholic faith, she would find peace 
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from the tortures of an awakened conscience. Seven 
months passed, but no peace came. At last she obtained 
a Protestant Bible, and was dcTOuring it night and day, 
when she was discoTered and ordered to give up the 
Bible or leave the place. She chose the latter, and 
arriving in Glasgow she accidentally heard of Mrs. E., 
and came to her. The lady at once pointed her to 
free pardon by simple faith in Jesus. The girls can 
understand this kind of reclamation to be peace and 
joy; and thus Mrs. K.'s influence is irresistable. 

"Never yet has one unfortunate visited her, to 
receive * the soft rebuke with blessings ending ' — 
(though she may have entered her parlour with the 
cold eye, the hanging brow, and the compressed 
lip, which told of rebellion and a determined re- 
solution to return to the old life, and break through 
all the holy restraints of conscience and of Christian 
love) — ^who has not left her presence with the tearful 
eye, the himible look, and a fixed purpose to live for 
God. And when the landlady, who is in waiting, asks — 

" * Are you still determined to go?' 

" * No ! ' answers the weeping girl, * / could not 
grieve her ! ' 

" This accounts for the smallness of the number of 
backsliders who have left Mrs. K. 

" * Oh, ma'am 1 ' said a girl of the better class who 
had been absent from her home for two nights, but who 
had come voluntarily back, * I tried hard to go to my 
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old ways again, but the words you had spoken to me, 
and the hymns I had heard, kept ringing in my ears, 
and I could not do evil. At last they drove me hack to 
ask your forgiyeness.' 

" Another had incautiously ventured to visit a * house* 
she formerly frequented, and, yielding to the solicita- 
tions of her old companions, had drank to intoxication. 
As the effects began to wear off, she astonished the 
* mistress ' by praying in her sleep and weeping. When 
a bell rang, she cried — 

"*HarkI that is the bell for prayers. Make 
haste! ' 

" Whenever she * came to herself ' she returned to 
Mrs. N.'s house and begged forgiveness, for she said — 

" * I could not remain in a " house" with the remem- 
brance of Mrs. K. and you all.' 

" Even the most unimpressible cannot resist this loving 
way of treating them. I will give you an example: — 

" A few weeks ago, on arriving at the Lock Hospital, 
Mrs. E. was taken aside by Mrs. Gondra, who said 
to her — 

" * I do not wish you to go into the upper ward to-day.' 
" Jtfrs. R,: * Why?' 

" Mrs. C: * Because I do not choose to expose you 
to insult; and a horrid, coarse, impudent girl has 
come in.' 

" Mrs. R.: * I have never been insulted yet, Mrs. 
Condra; nor have I ever heard a word to wound my 
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feelings, and I am not the least afraid that this girl will 
do so/ 

"J[fr5. C: *0h ! I'm snre she will, and yon mnst not mn 
the risk; for she has insulted the doctor, and Mr. Condra, 
and myself; so yon will jnst pass by that ward to-day.' 

" Mrs, B.: ' I am not going to be intimidated by any 
girl, Mrs. Condra; and I vnll go in, jnst as usual.' 

" So in she went, preparing herself for the encounter 
by silent prayer. This happened to be a special day in 
the hospital. The doctors were to be there; and those who 
knew what that meant sat pale and trembling, and some 
were weeping. But there was one whom Mrs. 
R. at once guessed was the rebel. She took no 
notice of her till she had said a kind word to those 
she had formerly known. At last she came up to the 
stranger, and spoke pleasantly to her. She had evi- 
dently been prepared for Mrs. R.'s visit, and had 
boasted that * she was not to be talked over by any 
one;' for when the lady addressed her she did not 
answer, but gave a little, suppressed laugh, and a sly 
wink to some of the patients, as much as to say — * This 
kind of game wont do with me, you see.' This was the 
first approach to an insult that Mrs. R. had ever re- 
ceived, particularly in that place, where their politeness 
and kindness were marked. Accordingly, it thoroughly 
roused her righteous indignation. The good lady's 
cheek flushed and her eye kindled; but the mild reign 
of the Prince of Peace and Grentleness at once asserted 
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its suprenuycj, and she quietly sat down light before the 
gill, and, lo(^dng her steadfl j in the face, said — 

" ' Now, my girl, I want to a^ yon one question. 
Do yon think it is kind and courteous to behaye in this 
way, when a lady leayes her comfortable home, where 
she has everything to make herself happy, and comes 
nearly three miles on such a miserable day as this, 
to enter this polluted atmosphere, in the midst of 
disease? Is this the way you should treat her, when 
you remember that she is not paid for coming here— 
being neither clergyman nor missionary — and that she 
is rather looked upon by a great many good people as yery 
foolish and oyer-zealous to do such a thing? When you 
remember, too, that she faces this scene of suffering on 
^^the doctor's day," only because she has a great desire 
to bring sympathy and higher hopes to the poor yic- 
tims of sin who are here? When you think of this, 
is it kind or right, or what you would haye liked 
had you been in her place, if the girls you came in loye 
to beMend, when you spoke affectionately to them, 
turned away from you, and laughed and insulted you, 
as if you had been their enemy, and not their friend? 
Answer me, my girl.' 

" The girl hung her head, and then Mrs. B. put her 
hand on her shoulder and said — 

" ' Tell me, my child — I want to know, do you think 
it is kind?' 

" Girl: * No, ma'am/ 
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" Mrs. R.: ^ I mm sore yoa do not; I know you ooold 
not; and I am ootain yoa will always be polite to me in 
fatoie/ 

" Girl: * I will, indeed, ma'am.' 

^Mrs, R.: * Ah! bat I want more than that I 
want yoa to think loTingly of One who left a far hap- 
pier home th&n mine, and soffered fisur more grief and 
pain than I ever coald, for yoa — mean Jesos Christ 
It was He who sent me to speak to yoa. Only a very 
few years ago I did not know Him any more than 
yoa do now, except by name. Then I woald have 
crossed the street rather than have breathed the same 
air with one of yoa, or I woald have gathered my dress 
aboat me lest it shoald be defiled by yoor touch. But 
look at the difference now I I come here, I sit beside 
you, I put my hand on your shoulder, and I speak to 
you like my own child. Why is this, my girl? Is it 
because I have sunk more to your level? Ah, no! it 
is because I discovered that in the sight of Jesus your 
soul was just as precious as mine ; that, with my boasted 
virtue, I was a thousand times farther away from the 
favour of my Gk)d than the poorest outcast of the street, 
if she had a spark of love to Jesus in her heart, and but 
a very little faith in His Gospel.' This is the kind of 
way she speaks to them, and it contains ' tue secret 

OP SUCCESS.'" 
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In drawing this narratiTe to a close, we haye only to 
say that, if the ladies of the land are to step forth to 
assist in raising their fallen sisters ont of this fearful 
slough of vice, they must not think it is to be done by 
attending a few meetings of committee, by subscribing 
their guinea, and then letting things take their course. 
They must realise that it is an earnest work, and 
that they are fighting against a gigantic evil. That 
a great good is only to be accomplished by united, 
vigorous exertion in two ways: — First, by rising to 
oppose the scandalous social anomaly of smiling on the 
seducer, and driving forth, as more guilty, the seduced — 
of receiving into the holiest shrines of domestic life the 
known frequenter of scenes of vice, and leaving the 
miserable victims of their lust to perish, as too vile 
even to be named among the virtuous. Wherein do 
they differ ? The one is called a harlot, the other a " gay 
gentleman." When will society purge both itself 
AND its vocabulary? And, secondly, they must be- 
come practical workers. They must follow this brave- 
hearted lady into the thick of the fight. 
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We read of one of our generals, while he followed a 
continental army during " the old war," as plenipoten- 
tiary of Great Britain, hearing the call of the troops, 
as they charged against a redoubt during one of the 
sieges, though he had no conunand, the spirit of 
the soldier was roused, he could not listen and re- 
main inactive. He remembered what he owed to 
our Allies, his country, and himself; and dismount- 
ing, he sprang forward as a volunteer. Sword in hand 
he leaped over the barrier and gained the height, 
where he waved his cap and gave a British cheer. The 
sound acted like an inspiration, and the men rushed 
forward with a responding shout, and in a moment the 
position was carried. So this lady, hearing the shout 
which had been raised by the church-militant as it 
charged against this famous redoubt of the soul's enemy, 
though she had no official position as connected with a 
conmiittee or association, could not listen inactive — ^the 
spirit of the good soldier of the Cross was roused. She 
remembered what she Awed to her Saviour, her fallen 
sisters, and the honour of her sex; she has nerved her- 
self to meet the exigencies of the struggle; she has 
surmounted, by her impetuous energy, the barrier which 
had withstood many a feebler assailant; and, armed 
only with faith in the living God and the weapon 
of simple love, she has gained this high parapet, and 
now calls on the married ladies of her country to arm 
as she has done, and to follow where she has led. She 
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is only a volunteer. She does not put herself forward 
as their leader; she has only shown them what can be 
DONE. And will her call be unanswered? Has the 
race of British heroines degenerated or died out? The 
hospitals of Scutari, the plains of India, and the prayer- 
rooms of Beckingham and Shrewsbury, loudly answer 
" No I " There still throbs in the hearts of married 
ladies of the land the same warm blood, the same 
unselfish loye that took Mrs. Fry forth on her 
wondrous mission of mercy. There bums in the 
bosoms of those fair ones who are "wedded to one 
Husband," even the Lord, a courage as high, a he- 
roism as chivabous, and an ardour as self-devoted, 
as that which fired the heart and nerved the arm 
of the virgin saviour of France. And if they felt 
as keenly the degradation of their sex, by this foul in- 
vation of their sacred honour, as she felt the subjuga- 
tion of her country, they would come forth and, in 
the spiritual battle-field, under the white banner of the 
Cross, where the trophies are ransomed souls, do deeds 
of self-sacrifice and love so nobly pure, that, if not 
inscribed on the page of their country's history, will be 
written by the finger of God in the book of life. 
We believe that this ladies' call will awaken an echoing 
response, that many voices will be raised to warn the 
outcasts of their danger, that the ladies will enter into 
this work. It is assuredly theirs. 

But they must not stand afar ofi*, and cry, " Flee : " 
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they must take the outcast by the hand and say, 
"Come with us and we will do thee good." And 
will they be sullied by the touch ? Verily, no ! 
The purity of the blessed religion, in the strength 
of which they descend to rescue the perishing, will 
keep their garments white as snow. Let the gen- 
tlest and purest woman only go forth, "strong in 
the Lord," determined to use all the tenderness, the 
sweet persuasiveness, the womanly tact with which she 
has been endowed by the Master, in winning back those 
poor wanderers, and He will be responsible that not one 
spot will be seen on those robes which he has made 
white in His own blood — 

" But, like a white ewan down a troubled stream. 
Whose rofi^Dg pinions hath the power to fliog 
Aside the turbid drops which darkly gleam, 
And mar the freshness of his sDowy wiog." 

So will she, who enters on this work depending on 
the Spirit of God, pass down the stream of pollution, 
buoyant by her simple faith, strengthened to save many 
a sinking sister by the power of a heavenly love, and 
kept perfectly pure by the influence of that grace which 
will be sufficient for her. 

The voice of the perishing calls loudly for help. 
Who will answer? Our fair friends would shudder 
at the very thought of one who could linger on the 
soft grass by the water's edge, with the rope and 
the life-belt at hand, calmly listening to the wild 
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despairing cry of some drowning wretch, congratu- 
lating himself that he had not been snch a fool as 
to tread the treacherous bank which had fallen beneaUi 
his brother's feet, and never stirring to cast the life- 
buoy and to drag him out. Yet what is their own 
position ? They are sitting in luxurious ease in their 
sumptuous drawing-rooms, pleased with their own chas- 
tity, satisfied with their own safety, while the anguished 
wails of 400,000 perishing sisters fill the air. Will 
God not require it of them? " InasmtLch as ye did it 
NOT unto the least of these my brethren, ye did it not 
unto Mb." And where can they better find Him " an 
hungered, or athirst, or naked, or a stranger, or in 
prison," than in some of these poor fallen ones, who are 
hungering for the bread of life, thirsting for its waters, 
naked of the robe of His righteousness, strangers to 
every holy thing, and immured in the dreary prison- 
house of despair? Let our Christian women remember 
that noble boat's crew who, but the other night, died 
fighting with hungry billows in their desperate attempts 
to succour and to save; or that gallant captain, with 
his brave fifteen, who were swept off the pier while 
launching "to the rescue." Well may the nation 

WRITE ON THEIR MONUMENT ITS GRATEFUL ADMIRATION ! 

And if these men risked so much to save fi-om a 
watery grave, and to add a few fleeting years to the 
lives of strangers, whose only claim on them was that 
of danger and misfortune^ will the ladies of our land 
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not do a yery little to saye from an eternity of hope- 
less agony, and give the endless happiness of heayen 
to those poor daughters of sorrow? 

But perhaps some Christian lady, who has never 
realised her responsibility till these words haye met 
her eye, and sent to her heart a pang of remorse for 
neglected opportunities, may try to stifle the warning 
voice by saying — " / see not how I can do a ffreat work, 
like this lady." Let us ask — Might not she have 
calmed her anxiety about the souls of these lost ones by 
the same reasoning? " Where there is a will there is a 
way!^^ The beginning and the end of this work is 
love. It is not great means or great talents that are 
requisite. It is simply a pure, generous, Christ-like 
love. A love which will go down to the lowfest depths 
and seek the most degraded; a love which will take no 
denial, but will "compel them to come in;" a love 
which will forget self in absorbing solicitude for the sal- 
vation of others; a love which will think no labour too 
heavy, no waiting too long, no anxiety too exhausting, 
no trial of long-suffering patience too severe, if, in the 
end, it can see one soul torn out of the meshes of the 
destroyer, and safely on the way to heaven. This is 
what is wanted; and this every Christian woman can 
obtain at the fountain of love — Jesus, who is Love 
itself. As the bold divers of the Pacific perform prodi- 
gies of valour and endurance, that they may tear from 

their bed far down in the green ocean its purest gems, 
Q 
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80 when the Lord makes up His jewels, many a 
goodly pearl will adorn His crown,' brought up from the 
deepest pools of vice by those quiet, unobtrusive 
women, those brave yet gentle ones, who now draw one 
fall breath of Divine grace, and dive into its turbid 
waters, confident that the strong arm of Almighty 
power will be stretched out to help. And the same 
God who armed the stone from the sling of the Hebrew 
boy with deadly power, and gave the flesh of the vaunt- 
ing Philistine to the vultures, may use the apparently 
weak instrumentality of warm love, in the hands of 
simple faith, to lay this giant evil in the dust ; each 
groan of its expiring agony proclaiming to vice and 
selfishness another triumph of 

" THE OMNIPOTENCE OP LOVING-KINDNESS/* 
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